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How Terelis cut out her tung, 
And falſly her deflour'd F # e 
. Quhilk Rory, ſo ſorie „„ LO 
To ſchaw hirſelf ſcho ſeimt, . 
To heir hir, ſo neir hir, e 
1 * I dreamt. * > 
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. II. i 
The Cuſhat cos, the Corbie „ 
The Coukow couks, the prattling Pyes, | ** 
Io geck hir they begin: a : a 
The Jargoun, or the jangling Jayes, : 


The craiking Criws, and keckling Kayes, 
| They deavt me with thair . 
The painted Pawn with Argos eyis, 
Can on his mayock call; * 5 
The Turtle wails on witherit tries, 8 
Aud eccho anſwers all, it 
: © Repeting with greiting, 25 
How fair Narciſſus fell, 
By lying and ſpying _ 
Schadow in the the ae 
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"4 The Cherrie-andthe Slae. 
T faw. the Hurcheon and the Hare 
In hidlings hirpling heir and thair, 


| To mak thair morning mange; Q 
The Con, the Cuning and the Cat, 
Quhais dainty downs with dew were wat, An 
| With ſtif muſtachis ſtrange. 
„ Hart, the Hynd, the Dae, the Rae, 


The Fulmart and falſe Fox; 
The beardic Buck clam bp the brae, 
With birſly Bairs and Brocks; 


Sum feiding, ſum dreiding 
The Hunters ſubtile ſnairs, 
With ſkipping and tripping, 
They playit them all in pairs. 


The air was ſobir, ſaft, and weit, 
Nae miſty vapours, wind nor weit, 
But quyit, calm, and clear, 
To foſter Flora's fragrant flowris, 
Quhairon Apollo's paramouris, 
| Had trinklit mony a teir ; | 
The quhilk lyke ſilver ſchaikers ſhyn'd, 
Embroydering bewtie's bed, 
ith their heavy heids declyn'd, 
In Mayis collouris cled. Ms 


3 7 Sum knoping,, ſum droping, 
HR. Of balmy Bador ſweit, 
Excelling in ſmelling, Thre 
Throw Fgebus hailſum heft. The 
Ry | | Witt 
| Methoekt an heavenlie heartſum ung, aud 
= hair dew lyke diamonds did hing, 
| 9 Owre-twinkling all the treis, 1 


To 


* Thy Cherie and the Slave. 


To ſtudy on the fluriſt twiſts, 
Admiring nature s alchymiſts, 
Laboriqus buſſie Bies; 
Quhairof ſum ſweiteſt honie If 4 1 
To ſtay thair lyves frae ſterve; 
And ſum the waxie veſchells wrocht, 
Thair purchafe to preſerve ; _ 
So heiping, for keiping,, _ 
It in thair hyves they hyde ; 
Preciſely and wiſely, 
For winter thy provyde. 


2 , 3 a 1 

To pen the pleaſures of that park, | 

How every bloſſom, branch and bark, 
Againſt the Sun did ſhyne, 

| paſs to Poetis to compyle, | | 

In hich heroick ſtaitlie ſtyle, 
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Quhais Muſe ſurmatches — 
But as I lukit myne ala nec 
I ſaw a river rin, "Mom + 
Outowre a ſteipie rock of ſtane, 
Syne lichtit in a lin; 1 
With tumbling, and rumbling 


Amang the roches round, 
Devalling, and falling 
| 5855 pit profound. | |. 
VII. „„ 3H 
Throw rowting of the river rang, | 1538 
The roches ſounding lyke a ſang, 
Quhair deſkant did abound, - 
With Triple, Tenor, Counter, Mein, 
And eccho blew a baſſe betwene, 
In diapaſon ſound: 
14674 26, 
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Set with the C--ſol--fo-uth Cleif, 
| With lang and large at liſt ; 
With Quaver, Crotchet, Semibrief, 
And not a Minim miſt ; 
Compleitly, mair ſweitly, 
Scho fridound flat and ſchairp, 
Nor muſes that uſes 
To pin Apollo's harp. 
„„ 
Quha wald haif tyrt to heir that tune, 
Quhilk birds corroborate ay abune, 

With lays of luveſum larks? 
Quhilk clim ſae high in cryſtal ſkyis, 
Quhyle Cupid waken'd with the crys, 

Of Nature's chappel-clerks ; 
Quha leving all the hevins abuve, 

- Allichted on the eard. 
Lo how that little Lord of Luve, 
Before me thair appear d, 
Sae myld-lyke and chyld-lyke, 
With bow three quarters ſcanty 
Syne moylie, and coylie, 5 
ul lyk age . F 


IX. 
A cleinly criſp hang owre is eyle, 
His quiver by his nakit thyis 
Fang i in ane ſil ver lace ; 
Of gold betwixt his ſchoulders grew, 
Twa pretty wings quhairwith he flew z 
On his left arm ane brace. 
This God ſohe aff his geir he ſchuke 
| Upon the graſſie grund; 
I ran als lichtly for to luke, : 
wath MC RO Ad : 


Anmals 


Amaſit, I gaſit 

To ſee his geir ſo gay; 
Perſaifing myne haveing, 

He countit me his prey, 


oo | 
His zouth and ſtature made me ſtout, 
Of doubleneſs I had nae doubt, 
But bourded with my boy: 
Quod I, How call they thee, my chyld? 
Cupido, ſir, quod he, and ſmyld, 785 
Pleaſe you me to imploy ; 
For I can ſerve you in your ſuite, 
If you pleale to impyre, 
With wings to flie, and ſchafts to ſchute, , 
Or flamis to ſet on fyre. 3 
Mak choice then, of thoſe then, 
Or of a thouſand things, 
But crave them and have them; 
With that I woo'd his wings. 
Quhat wald thou gif, my friend, quod Be, 
To haif thir wanton: wings to flie, | 
To ſport thy ſprit a quhyle ? 
Or what gif I ſuld lend the heir, 
Bow, quiver, ſchafts and ſehuting geir, 
Sum body to begyle ? 
That geir, 9e J, cannot be bocht, 
Zit I wald have it fain; | 
Quat gif, quod he, it coſt thee nocht, 
But rendering all again: 
His wings then, he brings then, 
And band them on my back, 
Go flie now, gu he, nowy 
And fac my * tak. 
M$ 
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B De Cherrie and the Slat. 


| XII. | 1 
1 ſprang up with Czpido's wings, 7 
Quha bow and ſchuting geir religns, h 
To lend me for a day: 7 
As Tcarus with borrowit flicht, | 
I mountit hichar nor I micht, | 7 


Owre perrilous ane play: 
Then furth 1 drew that double dart 
3 Quhilk ſumtyme ſchot his mother, 
Quhairwith I hurt my wanton hairt, 
In hope to hurt ane uther: 
It hurt me or burnt me, 


Quhyle either end 1 handill 


Cum fee now, in me now, 0 
The Butter- flie and Candill. 
3 XIII. . J 
As {cho delyts into the low, 0 
Sae was I browdin of my bow, 
Als ignorant as ſcho ; | 
And as ſcho flies quhyls ſcho be fyrit, | 
Sae with the dart that I deſyrt, 1 
My hand has hurt me to ; 
As fuliſh Phaeton be ſute : 
His father's cart obtain'd, 
See langt 1 in Lufis bow to ſchute, 
Not marking quhat it meind : 
Mair wilful than {kilful, 
To flie I was ſae fond, 
Deſyring, aſpiring ; f 
| And ſae was aber ge A 8 
| XIV. FE. 7+." 
Too late I knew, quha hewis to hie, 1 
The ſpail fall fall into his eie, | 0 


Too late 1 went to ſchulle; 
T0 


The Cherrie and the Slae. 
Too late I heard the Swallow preich, - 
Too late Experience dois teich, 

The ſchuil-maiſter of tuils ; 
Too late-to fynd the neſt I ſeik, 

Quhen all the birds are flowin 3 


Too late the ſtabil-dore I ſteik, 
Quhen all the ſteids are ſtowin 3 


Too late ay their ſtate ay, 
All fuliſh folk eſpy, 
Behind fae, they find ſae 
Remeid, and ſae do I. 


e ee 
Gif I had ryplie been advyſt, 
I had not raſchly enterpryſt, 
To ſoir with borrowit penns; 
Nor zit had ſey' d the archer- craft, 


To ſchute myſell with ſik a ſchaft, 141 


As reaſon quyte miſkenns ; 
Frae wilfulneſs gaif me my wound, 
I had nae force to flie, 
Then came I grainand to the ground, 
/ Friend, welcum hame, quod he ; 
Quhair flew ze; Quhom flew ze! 
Or quha brings hame the wien 15 
I ſe now, quod he, now, 


Ze haif bene at the ſchuting. 


XVI. 

As ſkorne'cums commonlie with Kaith, 1 

Sae 1 behuif to byde them baith, | 
|  Sae ſtakkeriug was my ſtait ; 

That undir cure I gat {ik chek, 

| Quhilk I micht nocht remuif nor neks 

Pur ether Rail or mait z 
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ro The Cherrie and the Slae. 
My agony was ſae extreme, | 
1 {welt and ſwoun'd for feir, 
But or I .wakyu'd of my dreme, 
He ſpulzied me of my geir; 
With flicht then, on hicht then, 
Sprang Cupid in the ikyis, 
Forzetting and ſetting 
At nocht my careful cryis, 
XVII. 
Sae lang with ſicht 1 followit bim, 
Quhyle baith my dazelit eyis grew din 
With ſtairing on the ſtarns, 
Quhilk flew ſae thick befoir my ein, 
Sum red, ſum zellow, blew, fum grene, 
Quhilk trublit all my harns, 
That every thing apperit twae 
: To my parbnlzeit brain, 
But lang micht I ly luiking fac, 
| Or Cupid came again; 
Quhais thundering, with wondering, 
J hard up throw the air, 
Throw cluds fo he thuds ſo, 
And flew I wiſt not quhair. 
XVIII. 
Thes frae I ſaw that God was gane, 
And 1 in langour left allane, 
| And fair tormentit to: 
Sumtyme I ficht, quhyl I was fad, 
Sumtyme I muſit, and maiſt gane mad, 
5 I wiſt not quhat to do 3 
Sumtyme I ravit, half in a Fa. 
As ane into diſpair, __ 
To be oppreſt with fic a Page, We 
| L, git * heart was fair © 
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7 Je Cherrie t. the Slee 1 


Lyke Dido, Cupido, 

I widdill and 1 warie, 
Quha reft me and left me 
In ſic a feirie-farie. ' 


R 
Then felt I Curage and De/yre 
Inlame my heart with uncouth fyre, 
To me befoir unknawn ; 
But now nae blude in me remains 
Unbrunt and boyl'd within my veines, 
By Luve his bellies blawin ; 


To quench it or I was devorit, 
With ſichs I went about, 
But ay the mair I ſchupe to ſmorit, 
The baulder it brak out ; 
Ay preiſing bot ceiling, 
Quhyl it micht breik the bounds 
My hew fo furth ſchew ſo by 
* The dolour of my wounds. 


N . : 

With deidly Viſage, pail and wan, _ 
Mair lyke anatomy than Man, 

1 widdert clein away; 
As wax befoir the fyre, I felt 
My heart within my boſom melt, 

And peice and peice decay: 
My veines with-brangling lyke to brek, 

| My pulſis lap with pith , 

Sae fervency did me infek, - 

That I was vext thairwith :_ 


My heart ay did ſtart ay, 


The fyrie flamis to lic 


Ay howping, throw. lowpingy V1 
To loup at libertie. 
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: XXI. 
But, O alace ! it was abuſit, 


My cairfull corps keipt-it incluſi 
> nn Preda of my breilt ; 1 


With ſichs ſae ſowpit and . > 
Lyke to ane fiſch faſt in the net, 
In deid-thraw undeceift. 
Quha thoch in vain fcho ſtryve by frenth 
For to pull our hir heid, 3 
Quhilk profits naething at the lenth, 
But haiſtning to hir deid ; 
With wriſting, and thirſting, 
The faſter ſtill is ſcho; 
Thair I fo did ly fo, 
My death advancing to. 


r 
The maiy I wreſtlit with the wind, 
The faſter ſtill my ſelf Iſind, 
Nae mirth my mynd micht weil. 1 
Mair noy nor I had nevir nane, 
I was fac altert and gwre-gane, _ 
Throw drowth of my diſciſe ; 
Zit weakly as I micht I raiſe, © —__ 
My ſicht grew dim and dark, 
I ſtakkerit at the windill ſtrae, 
Nae takin I was ſtark; 
Baith ſichtles ji michtles 
I grew almaiſt ains, 
In angwiſche 1 langwifche, 
With mony. grieyous grains. 


* 
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With ſober pace Laid 2pprochs: 
Hard to the river and — 


Qhairof 1 bak dafur ah 
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The river ſic ane murmur maid, ' Me Col 
As to the ſea it ſaftly laid, | | 
The craig hich, ſtay and chor; EG 
Then pleaſure did me ſie provok 
Thair partly to repair, 
Retwixt the river and the rock, 
Quhair Houp grew with Diſpaire ; ; 
A trie than, I fie than 
Of Cherries on the Braes, 
Belaw to, I ſaw to 
Ane bulb of bitter Slaes. 


XXIV. 


The Cherries hang abune my heid, 
Lyke twynkland rubies round and reid, 
Sae hich up in the hewch, 
Quhais ſchaddowis in the river ſchew, 
Als graithly glancing as they grew, 

On trimbling twiltis, and tewch ; 
Gin bowed throw burding of thair birth, 
Declyning doun thair toppis, 

Reflex of Pha bus aff the Firth, 
New colourit all thair knoppis ; 
With danſing, and glanſing, 
In tyrles as dornik champ, 
Quhilk ſtreimed and leimed | 
Throw lichtneſs of that lamp. | 


| CC 
With * 1 0. qubyt I eſpy . ah 
The fruit betwixt me and the fey, 
Half-gaite almaiſt to hevin 7 
The craig ſae cumberſum tb cli, / 
The trie ſae talk of eee e 1 
As one, gv 5 2 R 1 


% 
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I call'd to mynd how Daphne did 
Within the Laurell ſchrink, 
Quhen from Apollo ſcho hir hid 
A thouſand tymes, I think ; 
That trie thair, to me: thair, 
As he his Laurell thocht, 
: » Aſpyring, bot tyring, 
To get that fruit I ſocht. 
XXVI. 
To clim that craig it was nae buit, 
Let be to preiſs to pull the fruit 
| In top of all the trie; 
I aw nae way quhairby to cum, 


— * ony craft to get it clum, 3 


Appeirandlie to me: 
The craig was ugly, ſtay and dreich, 
The trie lang, ſound and ſmall, 
1 was affrayd to clim fa hich, | 
Poor feir to fetch a fall; 
Affrayit to ley it, 
I luikit up on loft, | 
Quhyls minting, quhyls _ 
My purpoſe changit oft. 
XXVII. 
Then Dreid, with Danger and Diſpair, 
Forbad my minting onie mair 
To rax abune m y reiche : 
Quhat, tuſche l quod Curage, man go to, 
He is but daft that has to do, Wi 
And ſpairs for every. ſpeiche: 
For I haif aft hard ſuith men 28 
And we may ſee ourſells, 
That fortune helge the hardy ay, 


Aud pultrones plain repells 3. 8 


Thus den 


Hennen 4 * 0 Tx 
Then feir hockt nor heir nocht, | 
air rtr or Bear; | 
To fazarts, hard hazarts 
Is ya Ki hy the abe 
21222 XXVII. | WEN : 
Oha ſpeids, but fic as heich apy e 
Quha triumphs nocht, but fic as tryes 5 
To Win a nobill name; £ 
Of ſchrinking, quhat but ſchame ſucceidyy 5 
Then do as thou wald haif thy deids . ne ace 
In regiſter of fame: 
I put the cais thou nocht prevail © 
Sae thou with honour —_ 
Thy lyfe, but not thy courage, fail'd, 
Sall poets pen of thee: * | 
Thy name'than, from fas hays, 
Sall nevir be cut af, 
Thy graif ay fall haif ay 
That honeſt Epltaftlt. 
| Gehn 26? ©. G6) 
Quhat can thou loſſe, quhen honour lives ® n 
Renown thy vertew ay revives, - | 
ns, © 4 valiauntlie the Ed. 1 t. e 
Quod Danger, huly freind, tak Heid? | 
Untymous ſpurring ſpills the ſteid 3 unte 
Tak tent quhat ze pretend: 
Thoch Curape counſel! ther to a” 
Beware thou kep nae ſkafeh ; 
- Haif thou nae help but Howp ant bin, 
They may begyf# the bälth! 
Thyſell now, may tell now., 
The counſell of thae Clexka, % H 
N Qhairthrow zit, I tro xit, id Ira@ 


3 1 


1 


den T 


errie and the Slee. 


| "24 XXX. 
Brune air can Gee the Danger a, f 
Sae I belief thy boſome bleids, « 
5 Sen laſt that fyre thou felt v] 
Peſyds that, ſeindle tymes thou ſeis, I 
That evir Garage keips the keis . | + | 
Of knawledge at his belt: | 2 
Thoch he bid fordwart with his guns, | 
Small powder he provyds, _ 
Be not ane novice of that nunnes, 
That ſaw nocht baith the ſyds ; 
Fule haiſt ay, almaiſt ay, 
 Owre-ſyls the ficht of ſum, | 
Quha huiks not, nor luiks not, 
hat eftirward may cum. 


1 2 76 XXX1. 


Q 
A 
Zit wiſdom wiſches thee to wey M 
This figure in-philoſophy, e N 
T! 
An 


a> 


8 41460 De CV 
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| A leſſoun worth to leir, 
Quhilk is in tyme for to tak tent, 
© And not, quhen tyme is paſt, repent, | 
And buy repentance deir ; 
Is thair nae honour eftir lyfe, 7 
Except thou ſlay thyſell, 
- Quhairfoir has Atropos that knyfe? 
th I trow thou cannot tell: 
Quho bot it, wald cut it, | 
. Quhilk C/otho ſkairs has ſpun, 
Deſtroying thy j NS. | 
Raced it be begun. 


L xxxI. dy d'1 
A aa Room: >! 
Dore hich, . 
. ws ok md 
_ was * ; | Tbet 


* 
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het 


Thou ſeims unconſtant be thy ſignz, 
Thy thocht is on a thouſand Thing, 


The Cher rie and the . L 
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N 
Ze 
| 
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Thou wats not quhat thou e 


Let fame hir pitie on thee poure, 
Qubhen all thy banes are r 
Tone Slae, ſuppoſe thou think it foure,” 
May fatisfie to llokin, 82 A1. 


Thy drouth now; of zouth ww, 
Quhilk dryes thee with deſyre, 


Aſſwage than, thy rage nt 
wha watter quenches are 


e 
Quhat fule FA * to die of thriſt, 


And now may quench i it, gif th thou lit, | | 


Sac eaſzlie bot pain 
Mair honour is to vanquiſch a ane 
Than feicht with tenſum and be tane, 
And owther hurt ↄr lain : 
The prattick i is to bring to pas, 15 
And not to enterpryſe, 
And als gude drinking out of ds 
As gold in ony ways ; $3 
I levir, haif evir 
A foul in hand or tway, 
Nor ſieand ten flieand 
Ah me all the 8 


n xxx pr 


Quha gyds thee but begelſs. 


o lit with ſchame, ſae they be ſure, © 
ye! ; 2 lyke them all the len; l 


x 4 

- . 
by hl 
* * 


Luke quhair thou licht befoir thou towp,” 3} 
nd ſlip na certainty for Howp, - Log 


Quod Curage, cowards take nae cars”! N 


B 2 5 


A 
18 
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Quhat pleſure purcheſt. iy bot pain, 
Or honqur, win with eiſe, 3. & DST 411 
He will not lx quhair he is ſlain, | $19 
| That douttis befgir he. dies- «= od 5s.) 
For Feir chen, I heir they, 
But only ane r emed. 
Qhilk late is, and that iu 
For to cut aff the heit. 
4 XXXV. 41 - 
Quhat is the, way to heil thy-hurt 2- 
Quhat is the way to ſtay thy ſturt _ 
| Quhat meins may mak thee W 1 
Quhat is the comfort that thou craivs ? 
Suppoſe thir ſophiſts thee deſaivs ; * 
Thou Knaws it is the wr dr 8 
Sen for it only thou but thriſts, 
Bs The Slae can be nue Ruft: *. 
In it alſo thy helch confifts, ' e e 
And in nae uther Fruit. | Iſt 
| Quby quaiks thou, and n r 
And ſtudys at our ſtryfe ? 


— —— 
—— —e—ͤ n — — — 

— 

— — — m — —— © — — 
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— 
—_ 
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|| Advyſe thee, it tyes thee | 
l On nae leſs than Du: lyfe.. ok 
{ Gif ony patient wald be. ** ; 

| y >; 

| | Quhey ſuld he lowp, quben. he is, (= "I a 

| te Or ſchrink quhen he is ſchorn; 

| For I haif hard chirugmmm Byy | 

'% Aftymes deferring of a.day, | | 
mw - Micht not „ 


Tak Tons in tyme, er timo be tint; 
Te For tyme will not rewaia : 
- Quhat forces fyxe out of the ſſint. 

But als hard matchaggine.. 
| 4 of has + wa. 4 Delay 
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OE Delay not, and fray not, 
wy | And thou fall fie it fae; 
Sic gets ay, that ſetts ay 
= : Stout ſtomaks to the . Fj OM 
; ; ge + >, - 
WE Thoch all beginnings be maiſt hard, 
The end is pleſand afterward, 
| Then ſchrink not for a ſchower ; 1 
Frae anes that thou thy greining get, 
Thy pain and travel is forzet, | 1 81 
The ſweit exceids the ſowre; . 
Gae to then quicklie, feir not thirz; _ 
| For Houp gude hap hes hecht- 
Quod Danger, be not ſudden, fir, © 
The matter is of wecht ; _ 
| Firſt ſpy baith, and try baitk, 
- Advyſement does nane ill, 
: I ſay then,'ye may then & 
pil ; Be willfall quhen ze will det 1 FH 
XXXVIiI. 
But zit to Me proverb. call, ‚ 
Quha uſes perrils periſh ſall, - 1 : 
Schort quhyle thair lyfe them 5 | 
And I haif hard, god Howp, that e 3 
Sall nevir ſchajp to ſail the 1 TD 
That for all gerrills caſts... N 
How mony throw-deſpair are deid,. = 
| That nevir perrills preive 1 
How mony alſo, gif thou reid, 
Of lyves. have we releivt EO 
Quha being, evin diei ing, 
Bot danger, but diſpair'd 1 * 
A hunder, I wonder, ae a 
1 4 lk thou haſt hard debe e 
1 B * 0 


5 


te cherte and the my 


XXXIX. 
Gif we twa hald not up thy beat, 


Qahilk is the chief and nobleſt part, 


Thy wark wald not gang well; 
Conſidering thae companions can 
Diſwade a filly fimple man, 

8 To haſard for his heil. 
Suppoſe they have deſavit ſum, I 

Or they and we micht meit ; 

They get nae credence quhair we cum, 

With ony man of ſpreit. 
By reaſoun, their treaſoun 
Be us is firſt eſpyt, 
Reveiling thair deiling, 
Quhilk dow not be denyt. 
ach + 6 3 

With feikit ſophiſms ſeiming weit, ö 

As all thair doings war diſcreit, 
| They wiſh thee to be wyſe, 

Poſtponing tyme frae hour to hour 5 

But faith in underneath the flower” 


| The lurking Serpent lyes ? ' 
Suppole thou ſeis her not a ſtyme, 
Till that ſcho Rings thy fute : - 
Perſaivs thou noc 4 quhat precious tyme, 
" fewthing does owreſchute. * 
Alace man! thy caſe man, 
In lingring I lament; 
Go to now, and do how, 
Lat Curage be core 64s, | 
7 N 
Quhat gif me ancholy cum in, 
And get ane grip or thou — . 
Than bs wh Ste lot; 


* 


— 1 — 


For 


Ihe Bent and the Se. 5 


For he will hald thee: hard-aud faſt, | 
Till tyme and place and fruit be paſt, 
And thou give up the ghoſts * 
Than fall be graiv'd upon the ſtane, 
* Quhilk on thy graif is laid, 
Sumtyme thair lived ſie a ane 
But how fall it be ſaid? 
Here lyes now, bot pryſe now, 
Into diſhonour's bed, 
An cowart, as thou are, 
an 2 — v1 
XLII. Yes 
Imagyne, man, gif thou wer % 
In graif, and ſyne micht heir this fad, 
Wald thou not ſweit for name? 


Yes, faith I doubt nocht but thou wald; | 


Therefoir gif thou has ene, behald, - _ 
How they wald ſmoir thy * 
Gae to and mak nae mair excuſe, - 
Or lyfe and honour loſe, _ 
And outher them or us refuſe, _ 
There is nae uther chaſe. 
Conſider, togidder | 
That, we.can nevir dwell, . 
At length ay, by ſtrength % 
Thae pultrones we expell. 
: XLII. 
Quod Danger, fn 1 —— 5 
That counſell can „ee eee 7 
1 have nae mair to ſay, 
Except gif that be thoekt — des 


2 


ef 3 


Tak counſell 2 i : 


. 


© 
4 
Th : 
* 


| : The Cherrit and ibs Saen. K 


They are but rackleſs, zung and raſche, 
Suppoſe they think us fleidj 
Gif of our fellowſchip zou faſche, 
Gang with them hardly beit. 
God ſpeid zou, they leid zou, 
That has not meikle wit; 
Expell us, zeil tell us, 
Heiraftir comes not zit 
7 051. 006% ee 
8 Danger and Deſpair retyrt, " 
Experience came in and ſpeirt 
Quhat- all the matter meind ? 
With him came Reaſon, Wit, and Skill, 
And they began to ſpeir at Vill, 
©  Qyhair make ze to, my friend? 
To pluck zone luſty Cherrie, lo, 
+ Quod he, and quyte the Slae t 
Quod they, is thair nae mair ado, 1235 
Or ze win up the brae? 
But to it, and do it, | 


Perforce the fruit to pluck, ! 

Weil, brother, ſum uther 1 

were better to SRL” | 1 | 

n 1 RENEE" L 

We grant ze may be has dane x L K 
But zit the haſard of zon heuch; | | 

Requyris ane graver gyde ;- - 2 

[Ax aps 26 ae may a ring 4 0 


Thairfor tak counſail or ze gang 

Of ſum that. ſtand . 

But quha war zon three ze forbad 
Zaur company richt now? 

- Quod Will, three Prechours to. u 

Wehe dle toomy 


| Tho 


The'Cheitie and the Ind 


They trattlit, and prattelit 
Alas half haur and mir: 
Foul fall them, they calltthem ; 


0 XELVI 

- They are mair —— os fork, 

Zon fazards durſt not, fon cher neck, 
Clim up the craig FRO 8: 

Frae we determinit to die; ; 

Or elſe to clim zon Charrie . 


NY Danger, OO: . 


They baid abhaut the buſt. ty : 


They are condijtian'dilyk Rene 


They wald not weit 3 
But zit gif on ſiſeh ze gad,.: 1 
Thoch they naw, I ſay now, 


Tal hazard haif: nae haart. 4 2 
Zit luck we, and pluck: me 


The fruit, they: eee e 1 
| MENU {2b 07 ann ed 
But frae we get our voyage cy f As FA woll 
They Gall not than's Cherrie- __ | 
That wald not enterpryſe: 101 
Weil, quod Experience, ac boiſt: : 
But he that counts without his dizi 
He aftentymes Mack OY 2H 
Ze ſell the Beir's ſkin on his back, 
oY But byd-while ze it get: 
Quhen ze have done, its tyme to orak 
Ze fiſh befoir the net 
Quhat haiſt, firz\'ze taiſt, ſir, 
The Cherrie or ze pow it?;d;̃̃ͤä 
Bewar it, ze ar ziv © ' | ith 


TX Mair talkative non growit.: . // 
5010 f , 6 


* 24: | 9 


= 1: XLVHL-: 27877 YI! 6 
Call Danger Repay again, 8 "x 
To ſee quhat he can ſay te #i//, 17 


We ſee him ſchod fac trait 1 
We may nocht trow what ilk ane tits; oo, 
Quod Curage, we concludid els xs 

He ſervis eee mee b eb al . 
For I can tell zou all perqueir 1 5 
His Counſail or he cum: 
Quod Vill, quhairto ſoud he cum _— J 
"Y cannot hald him dum; 571 
He ſpeiks ay, and foils a a2 902 916 N | 
Delay of tyme be drifts ;. h 
He grie vis us, and devis us, = tis 20 ; 
With Ing ſchifts TE : 
| rd a n XLIX. 15862 1 ( 
Quod Neaſoun, quby vattheidebar'd * ' 
The tale is ill may not be hard, 
et let us heir him ahi. "A 
Then Danger to declair begaw, 
How Howp-and Courage took the man, 
| To leid him all chair lains ;, 
For they wald haif him up the hill, 
But other ſtap or ſtay g 
And quha was welcomer than Vill. 
+ pq He wald be foremoſt. „ fi. £3: | 
- = _Hecauld 40% and ſould do, | 
Quho evir;wald or docht ;. 
Sic ſpeiding proceiding dz 
ache was, I ehe, TY 
oO f Leid un Gu 
Thairfor I wiſht them — r 
And raſhly not to run -owre far, 15 
Without fic gyde as 2. 


— „ 


49 
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Quod Courage, friend, I heir zou fail, 
Tak bettir tent unto your tale, 
Ze ſaid it could not be 
Beſydes that ze wald not conſent, 
That evir we ſould clim 
Quod Will, for my pairt I repent, ' 
We ſaw them mair than him: 
For they are the ſtayer 
Of us, as well as he; | 
I think now they ſchrink ee E 
Go forwart, let them _ PE 


LI. | 

Go, go, we naithing do but gucks 5 
They ſay the voyage nevir luks,  _ 

Quhair ilk ane has a vote. 
Quod Wiſdom gravely, fir, I grant, 
We were nae warſe zour vote'to want, 

Sum ſentence heir I note. 
| Suppoſe ze ſpeak it but begeſs, 

'-- Sum fruit thairin I fynd ; 
Ze wald be forward, I confeſs, 
But cums aftymes behynd. 
It may be, that they be, 
Deſavit that nevir doutit ; 
Indeid, fir, that heid, fir, 1 
Has meikle wit about it. 

Then willfull Wili began to rage, 
And ſware he ſaw naithing in _— 7 5 

But anger, yre and eee Few 
And for myſell, quod he, I Weir 
To quit all my companions heir, = wit 


33 . 1 
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das De Obebrie und i e. 
| Experients'is grown Tae aud. 


Bot I wald ſpeir, haw.mony ſped, , 


Will was his counſell and convoy, 


Ohairwith before he yd de aba, 
Nor zet had neid-bf ony brut; 


LIES AA + 


That he begins to rare: 
The laif, but Cærage, are fac rauld, 
Nae hazarding they haf: 
For Dunger, far ſtranger 
Has made them than they war; 
- Gae frac then, we pray then, 
That aowther dow nor dan. 
od zal. 1 
iy pap actthe chavodeid bm a; ö 
1 led an hunder myne alan, 
Bot counſail of them all. 
I grant, quod Viſdom, ze haif leds; 


Or f dert bot a fall 1 
But owther few, or nane. 1 trow, 
Experience can tell; 5 "OY 
He fays, the man may wyte but 20u _ - 
The firſt tyme that he fell. | 
He kens than,; quhais penns than, | 
Thou borrowit him to flee ; * N M. 
His wounds zet, that ſtounds zet, ” 
The gat them then en thee. 
4 LIV. rn Ec 


That, quod Satan, 1 is tre; Exa 
Will flatterit him,quhen firſt: he flew;; 
Will fer hin in alow: And 


To borrow frae the blindit'/boy ' ' © 
Baith quiver, wings, and bows 


He'd ndwther zleld* qr WY 


ro CY 


JUL ) 


the chern, inf fü She. 27 
Quhilk pyns him, and dwyns him 
To deid, I wat not „ 
Sive Will then, did ill then, 
Himſelf remembers now. 
5 ene 
For I Experience was thair, 92 
Lyke as I uſe to be all auh, 
Quhat tyme he wytit win 
To be the grund of all his prief, | 
As I myſell cat be a preif * 3 
And witneſs thairuntill: a 
Thair are nae bounds but 1 have bene, 
Nor hidlings frae me hid, 
Nor ſecret things but I haif ſene 
That he or ony did: | 
Thairfor now; no moir now. 
Let him think to conceiPt ; , 
For quhy now, even I now © 
Am det. bound to 12 9 „ 
My do is for to declair 1 45 
The truth, and nowther 25 nor pare, Cs, 
For ony man 4 jot: 3 2 
Gif willful 511 delyts in less, 
Example in thyſelf thou ſeis » 
How he can turn his coat z 1 
And with his language wald alurfe 80 
Thee zet to br thy bains: 2 
Thou knaws thyſetf gif he wat firs ; ; 
Thou us'd His eounſell Antes 


Quha wald zek, be bauld zet, 1 
wan Wrak thee war, hor we; 


* 
1— 


z. 


Think of now, of Zn now, T IS» 
I” nen itn Gs he 


wen, 
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LVU 5 
Well, , gk E. — — gif r 
Submits himſelf to you and gy 
: I wat quhat I ſuld fay ; . 8 
Our gude advyſe he ſall not want, ; 
Provyding always that he grant : 
To put zon Will away, 
And baniſch baith him and Deſpair, 
That all gude purpoſe fpills; 
Sae he will mell with them nae mair, 
Let them twa flyte thair fills. 
Sic coſſing, bot loſſing, 
All honeſt men may uſe; 
That change now, were ſtrange now, 
Cad Reaſon, to refuſe, 
| W 
Quod Vill, fy on him quhen he flew, 
That pow'd not Cherries then anew, 
| For to haif ſtay'd his ſturt. 


Quod Reaſon, thoch he bear the blame, Ar 
He nowther ſaw nor neidit them, 9 
Till be himſelf had hurt. {Bb 


* __ Firſt quhen he miſtert not, he micht, 
He neids and may not now ; 
Thy foly when he had his flicht 
Empaſhed him to po ). 
Baith he now, and we now 
Perſaive thy purpoſe plain, 
To turn him, and burn him, 
And blaw on him again. 
* * | Leeds £ LIX. 5 1 
Quod Still, quhy ſuld we langer ftryve ? 
Far better late than never „ 
Th 4, Chun at id m 


- 
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Tiaf 


Tint Tyme we may not get again, 


we waſt but preſent tyme in van 
Beware with that, an, it: 


ca, 6 L 


Speik on, Experience, lets ſe, 
We think ze hald ze dum, 

Of byganes I haif hard; quod he, 

I knaw not things to cum. 


Quod Reaſon, the ſeaſon' 


With ſlowthing ſlyds away, 


The Cherrie and the Slac. 


"I" 


Firſt tak him, and make him 


A man, gif that ze may. 


Quod Wil, gir he be not a man, 
I pray zou, firs, quhat is he than? 
He lukes lyk ane at leiſt. 
Quod Reaſon, gif he follow thee, 
And ye not to remain with me, 
| Nocht but a brutal beiſt : 
A man in.ſchape doth not conſiſt, 5 
For all zour taunting. tales 
Thairfor, fir Vill, I wald ze wiſt. 
Zour metaphyſick fails; 
Gae leir zit, a zeir zit 
Zour logick at the ſchulis, 
Sum day then, ze may then 
Paſs maiſter with the mulls,” 


LE Oe 
Quod Vill, I marvell quhat ze mein, 
Suld not I trow my ain twa een, 
For all zour logick ſchulis, 
If I did not, I war not wyſe : 


Nane farljes mair than ful 
* i | +23: 4 . | 


Nod Reaſon, I have tald Zou Wis. 5 


> 
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Thair be mae ſences than the ſicht, 
Qumhilk ze owre-hale for haſte, 
To wit, gif. ze remember richt, | 
Smell, heiring, touch, and. taſte, 
All quhiok things, haif fic things, 
I mein baith man and beiſt,, 


By kynd then, we fynd then, p 
Few laks them in the leiſt. 2G 
fi oben | 
Sae be that conſequens of thyne, | c 
Or Syllogiſm ſaid lyk a Swyne, 
A Cow may teach thee lairz I 
Thou uſes only but thyne eieg, 1 | 
Scho touches, taſtes, ſmells, heirs, and * | \ 
Quilk matches thee.and * 11 5 
But ſince to triumph ze intend, - | LS 1 
As preſently appeirs, _ ö; 
Sir, for zour clergie, to be kend, | . 
Tak ze twa aſſes eirs. 
Nae myter, perfyter, 
N Wot np "or = . 
— is gude ſir, 19 = 
To hap zour brain-fick hat, = 
er : ( 
Ze haif e on Ha, Sams 7 
Thoch ze haif cunning to declyna . 
| A man to be a —_— 8 
With litle wark, zit ze may vowd, 5 | 
To grow a galant horſe and . 1 a 
To ryde thairon at zule. 9 IT x 


But to our grund quhair we began 

. For all zour guſt leſs jeſts, 
I muſt be maiſter to the man, as 
| But thou to brutal beilts 3 Sore 


11 8 3 


The Oberrie and the 'Slae.- 31. 


Sae we twae, maun be twae, 
To cauſe baith kynds be knawn, . 
Keip thyne then, frae myne then, 
And ilka ane uſe thair a win. 


L 
Then Will, as angrie as an Ape, 
Ran ramping, ſweiring, rude and rape, 
Saw he non other ſchift ; 1 247 
He wald not want an inch o's Will, — 
Quhither it did him gude or ill, 
For thirty of his thrift; 
He wald be foremoiſt in the ſield, 
1 And maiſter, gif he micht, 
Tea, he ſuld rather die than zield,. 
| Though R2aſon; had the richt: 
Shall he now, mak me now, 
His ſubje& or his ſlaif, 
Na rather, my father 
l Sall quick gang to his greif. 
| r 3 
H eckt him quhyle my heart 4s heal, 8 
To periſch firſt, or he prevail, 
8 Cum after quhat ſo may: 
Quod Reaſon, dout ze not indeed, 
Ze hit the nail upon the heid, 
It fall be as ze ſay . 
Suppoſe ze ſpur for to aſpyre,. 7 
| Zour brydle wants a bit, 
That meir may leif you in the 8 
As ſicker as ze ft. * wt 
Zour ſentence, Stan | 
Sall learn zou, I believe, „ Alida 
And anger you langer, n 
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32 The Cherric and the Slac. 
994 TVI. Wi way e 
As ze half dyted zour decreit, 
Zour propheſie to be complete, 
Perhaps, and to'zour pa ins, 
It has bein ſaid, and may be *, 
A wilful man wants nevir wae, 
Thoch he gets little m_ 
But ſen ze think it eaſy thing 
To mount aboif the mune, 
of zour awin fidle tak a ſpring, | 
And-daunce when ze haif done: 
If than fir, the man fir, 
Lykes of zour mirth, he may, 
But ſpeir firſt, and heir firſt Fe 
N he himſell will wy" | 


LXVI. er Be 
Then all togither they began _ L. 
| To ſay, cum on, thou martyrit man, : 
Qubat is thy will, advyſe? Gi 
Abais'd a bonny quhyle I bad,. . 
And mus'd or I my anſwer mad, BE Gi 
I turn'd me anes or twyſe, wy | 
Behalding ilky ane about, _ 
; Quhais motions muvit me maiſt, : 
Sum ſeim aſſur d, ſum dreid for dout, | 
Vill ran reid;wod for haiſt, 
With wringing, and flioging, 1 
For madneſs lyk to mang; « 
Deſpair to, for care too. Pe 
Wald neids himſell gae hang, FR, | Th 
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Quhilk quhen Experience perſavit, 5-5 Qu 
 Quod he, remember gif we ravit, 40 Th 
K As Will alledgt of - A 3; | 
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G that he ſware he naithing ſaw 5 
In age, but anger, dak and ſa wm, par 
And cankert of conſait; f 
Ze could not luck, as he aledgt, 
That all opions ſpeirt, 
He was ſae frak and fyrie edgt, 
He thocht us four but feirt: 
Quha panſis, quhat chanſis, 
Quod he, nae worſchip wins; 
To ſum beſt, fall. cum beſt; | 
That hap weil rak weil rins. 
" 
Zit, quod Ex xperience, behald, 
For all the t les that he has tald, 
How he himſell behaifs; 
Becauſe Deſpair could not cum ſpeid, 
Lo quhair he hangs all but the heid, 
And in a widdy waifs: _ 
Gif zou be fure anes thou may ſe 


To men that with them mells, | 
Gif they had hurt or helpit thee, 


Conſidder be themſells. a 
Then chuſe thee, to uſe thee, 
By us, or ſic as zon, | 5 
Sae ſone now, haif done now, 
Mak owther aff or u- 


- Se > > ONES 


Perſavis thou not quhairfrae proceids 
The frantick fantafie that feids, ; 1 
Thy Sibbe flaniytng fre, 8 oy l 


Quhilk dois thy bailfull breift be 
That nane but we, quod they, can cuir, ek LOL _— 
Or os en 444 Fans . $42 
The 
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The perſing paſſion of thy fret 
: That waiſts thy vital breath, 
Has holit thy heavy heart with heit; 
- Deſyre draws on thy death. 
Thy puncis, renouncis 
That fever, has ever 
Thy perſon ſae oppreſt. 
„ 
Cou'd thou cum anes acquaint with Shitt, | 
He kens quhat humours does thee. ill, [5 | 
And how thy cair contracks ; | 
He knaws the grund of all thy lere | 
And recipies for thy reliefe, - _ Boup t 
All medicines he maks : 
Cum on, quod Skill, content am 1 
Io put my helping hand, | 


Provyding always he apply 
To counſel! and command ; 
Quhyle we than, quod he, thang 5 
Ar mindit to remain, _ 2 4 
Gife place now, in caſe now. 
Thou get us not N Eve 8 
| „%; ũ © - » "rarer agada ti E 
Aſſure thyſell, gif that we ſched, 
Thou fall not get thy purpoſe ſped, C 
1 Tak'tent we haif thee tald? 
Haif done, and dryve not aff the day, 7 


The man that will not quhen he mays -, 
le fall not quhen he wald. | 
Qubat wald thou do, I wald we wiſh, 1. 
| Accept or gife us wre: * 
Quod I, I think me mair than bliſt | 
© © * To find fic famous four, bog 


yde 


Beſyde me, to gyde me, 
Now quhen I haif to do, 
Conſiddering the fwiddering 
Ze fand me 1 into. 


Quhen Curage craift. a Gamal ſtout, 

And Danger draif me into Daut, 
With his companzion Dreid » 

Quhyls Vill wald up aboif the air, 


Quhyls I was dround in deip Deſpair, _ 
Quhyls Howpe held up my heidz |. 


Sic pithy reſouns and replys 
On ilka ſyde they ſchew, 
That I quha was not verie wyſe _ 


Thocht all chair Tales wer row 
Sae mony and þony 


Auld problemes they preponsg 


Baith quieklie and liklie, 
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LXXIV. 
Zit Howpe and Carage wan the feild, 
Thoch Dreid and Danger neir wald acl, 
But fled to find refuge: 


Swa, fra fra zou four met, they wer en. | 


Becauſe ze gart us cum again, 
They greind to get ze juge 3 

Quhair they wer fugitive befoir, - 
Zou maid them frank and — 

To ſpeik and ſtand in aw na moir 3. + - 
Quod Reaſon, ſwa ſuld bes 


Aft tymes now, bot erymes now, 


But even per force it falls, * 
The ftrang ay, with wrang ay, | 
Put weaker to the walls. 


| oh fg © EP 
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| LV. 
Quhilk is a fault ze maun confeſs,. 
Strenth is not ordain'd to oppreſs 
With rigour, bye the richt ; 
But, on the contrair, to ſuſtein 
_ . The waik-anes that owreburdent bein, 
= Als mekle as they micht, 
= Sae Howpe and Curage did, quod I, 
X Experimented lyke, 3 5 
Schaw ſkill'd and pithie reaſouns quhy | 
That Danger lap the dyke. __ 
Quod Dreid, ſir, tak heid, fir, ' 
Lang ſpeiking part maun Jl | 
Inſiſt not, ze wiſt not, 
We went againſt our will. 
LXXVI. | 
With Curage ac wer (ac content, | | 
Ze nevir ſocht our ſmall conſent, 
| Of us ze ſtude nae aw: 
| Thair logick leſſons ze allowt, | 
Ze wer determined to trowit';z” OO 
Alledgence paſt for law ; . 
For all the proverbs we peruſe, ns 
| Ze thocht them ſcantly id, 
Our reaſons had bein als weil ruſd, 
Had ze bein als weil will'd _ 
Till our ſyde, jas-zour ſyde, 
Sae trewlie I may term it; 
We ſee now, in thee now. ( 
75 Affection dois affirm it. ( 
| (8. L XXVII. 
8 did duyrkling yr, 
| We are no bairns to be begyl' d. 
8 4 | God be, aud ſink bi heid 5 . 
| . IA or 


m «© 
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For authors quha alledges us, , 
We wald not gae about the buſs. 
| To foſter deidlie feid : _ 
For we are equall for ze all, 
Nae perſon we reſpect; 
We haif bene ſae, are zit, aud all. 
| Be fouud ſae in effect. 


Gif we wer, as ze wer, 
We had cumd unrequyr'd, 
But we now, ze ſee now, 
Do naithing undeſyr d. 


LXXIII. 
Thair is a ſentence ſaid be ſum, 
Let nane uncalld to counſell cum 
That welcum weins to be; 
Zea I haif hard anither zit, 1 
Quha cum uncalld, unſerv'd ſuld fit, 
Perhaps, fir, ſae may ze. 
Gudeman, gramercy for zour geck, 
56 Quod Howpe, and lawly louts, 
Gif ze wer ſent for, we ſuſpect, | 
Becauſe the doctour douts e 
Zour zeirs now, appeirs now, 
With wiſdom to be vext, 
Rejoycing, in gloſſing, | 
Till ze haif tint zour text, _ 
DD 
Quhair ze wer ſent Whigs to let us ſee © 
Quha wald be welcomer than we, 


2 
et: 


Pruve that, and we are payd, 
Weil, quod Experience, beware, Ka en 2 
Zs b quhat caſe ze are, + 4 
Zour tung bas zou betreyd e 


-- 
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The man may ablens tyne „ e 
| That cannot count his Kinſth, 
In zour awin bow ze are n 
Be mair than half ane Inch: 
Quha wats, fir, if that, fir, 
Be four quhilk fſei.neth welt 3 
I feir now, ze heir now, 8 ; 
A dangerous Ing wy ict. 
TOR ho 
Sir, 6 that ſentence ze haif ſayd, 
I pledge, or all the play be playd, 
That ſum fall I5ſe a laike ; 
Sen ze but put me for to pruve, 2 
Sic heids as help for my behuve, | 
Zour warrant is but waik « 
Fpeir at the man zourſelf, and ſee, 
8 Suppoſe ze ſtrvve for _ 
Gif he regarded not how he 
Had lernd my leſſon late 
And granted, he wanted, | 
Baith Reaſon, Wit and Still, ME 
Compleining and meining, Z 
Our abſence did him ill, | 
| 5 LXXXI. 75 Si 
Confront him furder face to Habs, Bo 2 
Gif zit he rews hig rackles race, 8 | 
Perhaps, and ze ſall heir Ze 
For ay ſince dam and ſince Fuer, :  - | 
Quha firſt thy leiſings did believe, Zi 
me ala d degrine der ) 
Quhat has bein done, even eee up 
I keip in mynd allmaiſt, 
Ze promiſe furder than 28 pay; 
Sir Jowpe, * all 5c Wh 


Promitting 


3 
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Promitting). unwitting, | 
Tour hechts zou nevir hutkedy 
I ſchaw zou, I knaw zou, 
our byganes I haif buiked. 
LXXXII. 

I could, in caſe a count wer craivt, 45 
Scha w thouſands thouſands thou deſuivt, „ 
Quhair thou was trew to ane: 

And by the contrair I may vaunt, 
Quhilk thou maun, thoch it I grants 
I trumpit nevir a man, | 
But trewly tald the nakit truth 
To-men-that mell'd with me, 
For nowther rigour nor for reuth, 
But only- laith to lie: 
To ſum zit, to cum _ 
Thy ſuekour will be flickt; 
Qhilk I then, maun try then, 
And regiſter it richt. 
n * 
Ha, ha ! quod Hope, and loudlie leuch, 
Ze' re but a prentiſe at the pleugh, 88 
Experience ye prieve; © 
Suppoſe all byganes as ze pak, =. 
Ze are nae prophet worth a plak, © N 
Nor I bund to believe: 
Ze ſuld not ſay, ür, till ze ſe, 0 A 5 
But quhen ze ſeit ſay | 5 
Zit, quod Experience, at thee. 
Mak mony mints I may, | 
By ſigns now, and things 
Qhilk ay before me "ain wy 
Expreſſing, by gueſſing, iT f 
oy perril chat appears. bo” ' 
tting 5 D NR 1-3 


? 
SEE $38 
* . 


10 De Cherrie and the Slac. 
a 

Then Hope reply'd, and that with pith, 

And wyſelie wey d his words thairwith, 

Sententiouſlie and ſhort : _ 1 


Quod he, 1 am the anchor-grip 
That ſaifs the ſailours and their ſhip a 
Frae perril, to thair port. 


5 Quod he, aft times the anchor dryves, 
8 As we haif fund befoir, 
And loſes mony thouſand lyves, 
By ſhipwrack on the ſhore. 
Zcur grips aft, but ſlips aft, 
Quhen men haif maiſt to do, 
Syne leivs them, and reivs them Q 
Of thy companzions too. Q 
LXXXV. M2 
Thou leifs them not thyſelf alane ; Th 
But to thair grief, quhen thou art gane, 
| - Gars Curage quat them als ; 
Quod Howpe, I wald ze underſtude, He 
I grip faſt gif the grund be gud, _ 
: And fleyt quhair it is falſe; 
There ſuld nae fault with me be fund, 
Nor I accus'd at all; 
Wyte fic as ſuld haif plum'd the 
Befoir the anchor fall; 
Their leid ay, at neid ay, 
Micht warn them if they wald, 
Gif they thalr, wald 4 thair, 


Or or if gyds anchor hald. 
2 | LXXXVI. 
Cif ze reid rickt r if 
Zut only Inorance, quairby . ow ol; 


Oar carrels all were clorey> 
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7 am not for a.trumper tane. 
All, quod Experience, is ane, 

I haif my proceſs proven, 
To wit, that we were call'd ilk ane, 
To cum before we-came ; 


That now objection ze haif nane, 
Zourſelf may ſay the fame ; 


Ze are now, owre far now, 
Cum forward for to flie , 
Perſaif then, ze haif then, 

The warſt end of the trie, 


LXXXVII. 


Quhen Howpe was gaw'd into the quicky 
Quod Curage, kicking at the prick, | 
We let ze weil to wit; 9 
Mak he zou welcomer than we, <P 
Then byganes, byganes, fareweil hg, 
Except he ſeik us zit: 
He underſtands his awn eſtate, 
Let bim his chiftains chuſ; 

But zit his battil will be blate, 
- Gif he our forſs refuſe; 

Refuſe us, or chuſe us, 

Our counſell is, He clim; 

But ſtay he, or ſtray he, 

We haif nae help for him, 

ET + +  B&E 
Except the Cherrie be his choſe ; 
ze ze his friends, we are his foes, 
His doings we deſpyte ; 
if we perſaif him ſettled fac, 
o ſatisfie him with the Slae, 

His companie we quyte: 45 


. 
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Then Dreid and Danger grew full gla ad, TE 
And wont that they had won 3 85 
They thocht all ſeil'd that they had ſaid, 
Sen they had firſt begun 3 


They thocht then 3 they moucht then, 
Without a party pleid, . 
But zet thair, with wit thair, 
They were dung down with ſpeid, 
1 EA 
Sirs, Dreid and Danger then, quod. Wit, 
Te did zourſells to me ſubmit, | 
Experience caniiproife 4 
That, quod:Experitnee, Jipaſt, 
Thair awin confeſſions mak them faſt, | 
They may nae-mair temoiſe 3 
For gif I richt remember me, 
oo This amsxime then · they made, 
To wit, the man with wit ud wey | 
Quhar philoſophs haif ſaidl, 1 
Quhilk ſentence; repent eres, 
Forbad him deir to bu; 
They knew*then, how trew then 
And brad not to reply. | 
„ a 
Thoch Fe dang Drei and Dang douny 
Zit Curage could not be o-Wrecum, 
| Howpe hecht him ſic a byre ; 
He thocht himſell, how ſone he. ſaw 
His enemies were laid fae law, _ 
It was nae tyme to tyre : : 46 
He hit the yron qubyle it was het, 
In caſe it ſould grow cauld ; 
5 ai be eſteemt his faes defate, wh 
Quhen anes be | fand them Kad? 
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Thoch we now, quod he now, 
Haif been ſae free and frank, 
Unſocht zit, he mocht zit, 
For 1 cun'd us thank, 
, "EET: :: | 
Suppoſe it fae as thou haſt faid, 
That unrequir'd we proffert aid, ; 
At leiſt that came of luve. 
Experience, ze ſtart owre ſone, 
Ze naithing dow till all be done, 
| And then perhaps ze pruve, g 
Mair plain than pleaſant to perchance ; 55 , 
Bum tell that have you tryt, | 
As faſt as ze yourſell advance; 
Ze cannot weil denyt: 
Abyde then, your tide then, : 
And wait upon the wind, 
Ze knaw, fir, ze aw, fir, 
To hald ze ay behind. 
| | de . b 
5 Quhen ze beif done ſum dochtie de, N 
- Syne ze ſuld & how all ſucceids, 
| To wryt them as they wer; 
Friend, huly, haſt not half ſac faſt, 
Leiſt, quod Experience, at laſt, 
Ze buy my doctrine dear; 
Veupe puts that haſt into your heid, 
Quhilk boyles your barmy brain ; 
Howbeit fulis haſt cums huly ſpeid, ©" 
Fair hechts will mak fulis fan. 
Sic foiyling, begylinz, 
Bids feir not any freits ; 
Zit I now, deny now. 


1 a . 


Thas all is SN that cles. Bo : 
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cn. l ip | 
ks not ger: all that nn” 4 ' 
Aftyme a tentleſs merehand tynes, 8 
For bying geir begels ; 
For all the vantage and the winning, Nag 
Gude buyers get at the beginning f 
Quod Curaꝑe, nocht the leſs... | 


Quhyls as gude merchants tynes Die, 15 
Gif auld mens tales be tre w, 


Suppoſe the pack cum to the pins, 
Quha can his chance eſchew. 
Then gude fir, conclude, 5 
Gude buyers haif done haith: 
Advance then, tak chanee 1 
As lundry: gude ſhips hath, | 
* XCIV. . 
Quha wiſt quhat wald be cheip or deir, 
Sould neid to traffique but a zeir, 
ES Gif things to cum were kend: . 
Suppoſe all bygane things be plain, LO I. | 
Zour propheſie is but prophane, — 
Zed beſt behald the end; 
Ze wald accuſe me of a cryme, | 
Almaiſt befoir we met.,. 
Torment zou not 'befoir the tyme, 
 Since:dolour pays nae dee: 
What's bypaſt, that I paſt, 
Ze wot gif it was weil, 
To cum zit, by e e, 
er ze baiFnarFell:! 
"'XLV. 1 4 
Zit, quell E ee quhat than, 
Gulet may be theitelt for the Mam r 
Let us his anſwer haif; 3 Wo 


1 


— 


wa they fubmitted them to , 45 5 : 


. dier 454 0 we | 45 : 


To Reaſon I was lain to flie, 131 Mr 


His counſell for to craif. 2 31 i N 
Quod he, ſince ze:20urſells ſubmit,. ö 
' + 3/708 do a5 1. decreit; df aver 
I fall advyſe with Skill and Wit, 5 nj 
| Quhat they.think may -be meityy. 
They cryd then, we byde then, 
At Reaſon for refuge; E 
Allow him, and trow him, _ 3 
As governor re . 


d Neu. 


Then faid they All with see, ir HH a 


Quhat he concludes we are cbntent 5 
His bidding to obe: Ceo 47 60 


He hath authoritie touſe, | 
Then tak his ehoiee quhom dera, Aha 1 
And langer not de | 2 


Then Reaſon raiſe kent evjoyits 


I howpe this pbey maybe spe , 


That we may gang togidder: 
To all now, I ſall now, 
His proper place aign. 0 
That they heir, Alley hole. 5 rag 
Wr e ates anvly 
„5 
1 
come on, and Yo Sete u, 
Ze underſtand baith gude , | 1 
In phyſick ze are fyne ;__ a 5 
| Be mediciner to the man, 12 TP ? OP ne 
And ſchaw fic cunning as can, 4 HH 


22 * ko ne; „ | 
wk o pu 12 | Fi 


| Quothhe rayulctatts/cum bidder, "Ms." 


* 
E 
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be 
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PER $4511, his ſenſes are ſac ber. 
Iknaw nae liquor worth a leik 


| Quhais ſappy Nlokning ſharp and ſweit, 


I And his melancholie remuve, 5 . be 
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Fi irſt gaird the craig of all his W. 


Quhat ſickneſs ze ſuſpect, : 
es luke quhat laiks for his relief, AT 

Or fur der he infeck. N 
comfort him, exhort him, . 
Give him zour gude advyce, _ ] 
And pance not, nor ſkance ww; | ( 
The perril nor the Pryce. 2 | 

mens. wwe | 


Thoch it be cummerſom quhat reck, 


Find out the cauſe by the effect, | | 
And working of his veins; © 
Zit quhyle we grip it to the gruud, 
Se firſt quhat faſhion may be fund, . | } 
To paceſie his pains; * © | 
Do quhat ze dow to haif him haile, 
And for that purpoſe preiſe, 


Cut aff the cauſe, the effect maun fail, 


Sac all his ſorrows ceiſe. 
His fever, fall nevir, 
Frae thencefurth haif a forth, 


Then urge him, to purge ug 
He will not wax the worſe. 


XCIX. 


To quench His deidlie — 
Except the Cherrie help his heit, 


FF”) 


Micht melt into his mouth, 


To mitigate his mynd, 


Nane hailſomer for his behuve, 


Nor of mair cooling kynd. * 


7 ze Chefrie und the Ky lae. 


Nae Nectar, Dar, BE. | 
could 411 the Gods him give, 
Nor ſend him, to mend him, _ 
Nane lyke it, T believe. PO bf; 


C. 
For drouth decays as it digeſts ; 1 
Quby then, quod Reaſon, naithing reſte, 
But how it may be had: 
Maiſt trew, quod Sk//, that is the ſcops 
Zit we maun haif ſum help of Howpe, 
Quod Danger lam red 1 


His haſtyneſs bred us miſhap,  _. 
Quhen he is highlie borſt 1 3 5 
J wiſs we lukit or we lap. e _ 
Quod Wit, that wer not xl $ 
1 mein now, conven now, 
, The counſel} ane and.all, 
Begin then, call in then . 
N Reaſon, ſae Gall. . 
Cl. - 
HM Then Reaſon raiſe with gaiturs gran) 
Belyve conveining all the lave, 
| To heir quhat they wald OY 
Wich ſilver ſcepter in his hand, I 
As chiftain choſen, to. ;commandy, .. 
And they | bent to obey... | 
He panſed lang befoir he ſpak, _ ; g ip 5 
And in a ſtudie ſtude, ©. 
Syne he began and ſilenſs brak; 
Cum on, quod be, conclude. | 
Quhat way, now, we may . 9 * 
Zon Cherrie cum to: catch, een 
| Speik; our firg, about firs, 4 _ ae pps 
1 naif done, let us diſpatch. 


* 


-_— Merrie ana 4 h a Slae. * 


0 


en. 


Lu Curage, ſcurge him firſt that n, 


Much muſing memorie but mars, 
I tell zou myne intent. 


Quod Wit, quha will not partlie panſe, 


| In perrils periſhes perchanſe, 
Pore rackleſs may repent. 
Then, quod E xperience, and ſpak, 
Sir, I haif ſein them baith, 
In braidieneſs and Tye aback, 
Efſcape and cum to ſkaith: 


But quhat now, of that now, 


Sturt follows all extreams ; 


| Retain then, the mein then, 


The ſureſt way it ſeims. 92 
ee e 
ä Quhair ſum has furderd, ſum has fail'd, 


Quhair part has periſht, part prevail'd, 2 


Alyke all cannot luck! 
Then owther venture with the ane, 2 
Or with the uther let alane, 
5 The Cherrie for to pluck. | 


Quod Howpe, for feir folk maun not faſk, 


Quod Danger | let not licht; IEG 
Quod Wit, be nowther rude nor raſh ; 
Qod Reaſon ze haif richt : 


The reſt then, . hocht beſt then, 
hen RKeaſo# ſaid it fac, © 


That roundlie, and ſoundlie, 
They ſuld togidder gas. wit 
£222 - - , ole 
| To get the Cherie in all haſt; © 


As for my ſaiftie ſerving maiſt, 


Tho- Dreid — whey of feird, 


. 


4 2 
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Che perril of that ickſom way, „ 8 F 
Leſt that thairby I ſould decay, 4s | 
| Quha then ſae weak appeird : ] 


Zit Reuge and Cura ge hard beſyde, 


Quha with them wont contend, 


Did tak in hand us all to gyde, SES 


That purpoſe for to bring to paſa, | e 


* 
Die yy 


* 
„ * "a 
» % #% £ 5 
— 


Unto our journeys end; 
Implaidging, and waidging, 
Baith twa thair lyves for myne, 
Provyding the gyding 
To them were granted ſyne 


OC; 


* 


Then Dreid and Danger did appeal 
Alledging it could neir be weil, 


Nor zit wald they agrie; 
But ſaid they ſould ſound thair retreit, 
Becauſe they thocht them nae ways meit 
Conductors unto me; 
Nor to no man in myne eſtate, 
With ſickneſs ſair oppreſt; 


For they tuke ay the neireſt gate, 1 : 


Omitting of the,beſt. \ 
Thair neireſt, perqueireſt, 
Is always to them baith, 
Quhair they, fir, may ſay, fir, | 
Uhr recks them of ae ai, = x Oh 


-CVI. 
But as for us twa now we weir 
Be him befoir we maun appeir, - ER 2 
Our full intent is now ft Il " 
To haif ze haile, and always wa, ö 2 | 


Sac is not thairs I trow 2 1 8 
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Then Howpe and Curage did attel j 8 
188 | The Gods of bath theſe parte, 
55 Gif they wrachrt not all for the beſt, 2 
| pars] Of me with E 
A . Our chiftain, then liftan 
Ir His lcepter, did onjoyn, nne 
Niae moir thair, uproir thair * 
And fac there ſtryf Was TY 


—_ en. 4 
. Reb aiking Hreid and Danger furs, (2 
Suppoſe they meint weil evirmair 


TT 


| 8 To me, as they had ſworn ; 1 2 
1 Becauſe thair nibours they — IP 
u far as they had accufk 2 
= Them, as ze hard beforn. 2 


1 — cont ; el 
355 The Cherrie for to pow? 1 
Quod Danger, we are weil 3 2 
But zit the manner ho- / 
2c 7, | We fall now, erin all now, 
1 Siet this Man with us thair, 
RUST It reſts then, andꝰs beſt ak, 
8 Zour counſell to declair. 
Well faid,, Wy” Hoes and ph now 
We thairto will accord with zou⸗- 
g 2 And fall abye by them; 9 
12 Lyke as befoir we did ſubmit, ry. 


+ 
* 
3 


— 


Sae we repeit the ſamyn zit, > p47 1 r 5 15 
We mynd not . 96 ai 5! 
\/ - Quhom they ſall chuſe oe the way, 
| We ſall them follow ſtraight, .- Via 6! 
And furder this man qudat eee, 1, 
Becauſe.Wechaif 


% „„ N 
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Promitting, bot Hitting, 1 
To do theithing we can, Fw 0 
To pleiſe baith, and eiſe bab, W 
This filly hokly! man. UE ene eee 
N.. * 
Quhen Reaſon heard this, Tho) quod: "wy 
I ſe zour cheifeſt ſtay to be, | : 
That we haif nam'd nae eyde : 5 +8 G3 
The worthy counſell hath thairfoir, 3 
Thocht gude that Vit ſuld gae befoir, 121 94% 
For perrils to provyde. 8 40 01 


Quod Wit, there is but ane of three, 
Quhilk I fall to ze ſchaw, 
Quhairof the firſt twa cannot be, 6 
For ony thipg I k nav: :: 
The way heir, ſae ſtay heir, 
Is that we cannot clim, DT 
Evin owre now, we four * : 
That will be hard for him. 
15 220 117? | 
The next, gif we gae doun about, 
Quhyle that this bend of craigs rin _ 5545 
The ftreim is thair ſae nk: \ np All 
And alſo paſſeth waiding dei: le 
And braider far than e do OE, Aa. od 
It ſuld be ydle war. \ 25 ozel- 


- 


It grows ay braider to che ſea, 1 . 
Sen owre the lin it; ame, 0 1&8 
. ' WThe rinning deid dois ſigniſie r 
1 The deipneſs of the fame; rell my IT 


I leive. now, to deiye now, 
How that it lwiftiy nde, o N Wh 5 KA 
As Ueiping and creiping - 97/0 C6 nab 


fi ' 1 But nature fag Li. 99 0 
1 E Dar 


- 
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R 
Our way then lyes.abous the lin, 
Quhairby I warrand; we ſall win, 
It is ſae ſtraight and plain, 
The watter alſo is ſae ſchald, | 
We fall it paſs, exin as we wald, 5. ned WM & 
With pleſour, and bot. pain 2 | 
For as we ſe 2 miſcheif grow - EY 
Aft of a feckleſs thing,  - 
Sae lykeways dois this river flow, | 
Forth of a pettie ſpring; 
Quhois throt, fir, I wot, ſir, 
Ze may ſtap with zour neive, 
As zou, ſir, I trow, fir, 
Experience, can preive. 
„ = © "I 
That, IN Experience, I can, 
And all ze ſaid fea ze began, 
I ken co be a truth, 
Quod S#//, the ſamyn I apruve ; 
Quod Reaſon, then let us remuve, 
And ſleip nae mair in ſleuth* 
Wit and Experience, quod he, 
Sall gae befoir a pace, 
The Mar fall cum with Stil and | 
Into the ſecond place ; 
Attowre now, zou four now, 
Sall cum into a band, 
Proceiding, and leiding 
Ik uther be'the . : 
As Reaſon n an f II” 
Nane was owre raſch, 1 "Y . 
a Our counſel}'was fe "EA. } 7 y 1737 


3 


„ AY oa 


T2 


As 
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As of our journey, Wit did note, 
We fand it trew in ilka jot, "ox 
God bliſs the enterpryſe: 
For evin as we came to the trie, 
--- Qyhilkas ze heard mie tell, 1 
conld not be elum thair ſudden lic, 
| The fruit, for rypeneſs, fell ; 
Quhilk haiſting, and taiſting, 
I fand myſell relie vd Y 
Of cairs all, and fairs all, 
That * and body griev'd. - 


ery. 
Praiſe be Ow my Lord thairfoir, 
Quha did myne helth to me _ 
Being fie lang tyme pynd ; 
And bleſſed be his haly name, 
Quha did frae deith to reclaim, | ER 
2 A 
All nations alſo TT n . 
This evirliving Evra, 5 
Lat me with zou, ne | . 
To laud him ay xecbrd; ß; 7 
Quhois luve a ay, we pruve TAY 
To us #bune all things, 
And kiſs him, and b 5 Hm, : 
Quhois glore ternall rings. 


* 


| Hinbtanvra, 


14 ENU E 
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4 — WG * 5 "IT * " © * 71 Tx 3 - 
25M * 14 74 F * a2 - >. .J v# +9 - Fa TE, IL, T 
; ? * y Rm . 0 
1 " ** 5 hd 2 : 5 A ** 4 > 
"F 2. F 5 þ- Q . * 5 | 3 
* 1 94 * 
- * « ' % 
| = 81 g 14 


TaTELY ſtept he eaſt the wa, 
And ſtately ſtept he weſt, | 

Full ſeventy zeirs he now had ſene, 

With ſ{kerſs ſevin zeirs of reſt. 
He livit when Britons breach of faith... . 

Wrought Scotland miek le rn La. 
And ay his ſword tauld to their . 5 | „ 
*. BR UP 
| . 64 £ b 9471 bn 8a) J 
Hie on a hill his caltle e, ot 
With halls and touris 2: dicht, 218 THA 
And guidly chambers. fair n 7 
| Quhair he lodgit mony a knicht. TOES 
His dame ſae pierleſs anes and fair, 1 


For chaſt and bewtie deimt, 155 0 
Nae marrow had in all the hed, 2 | 
Saif Elenor che ie N 1 


e ene e. 3 
Full thirtein ſons to „Fim ſcho bare, 
All men of valour ſtout ; 
In bluidy ficht with ſword in hand 
| Nyne loſt their lives bot doubt; 
Four zit remain; lang may they live 
To ſtand by liege and 
Hie was their fame, hie was their micht, 
And hie was their command. | 


* f ( 


eee . 
- ; IV. 
Great luve they bare to Fairly Ar; 1 
Their ſiſter ſift and deir, 
% Her girdle ſhawd her middle gimp, 
And gowden gliſt her hair. 
= Quhat waefou wae hir bewtie bred! | 
Watfou to zung and adld, | 


Waefou I trow to kyth and me 
As ſtory ever tauld. 
OOF: V. . gs 
The king of Nerf: in ſummer tyde, 
Puft up with powir and micht, 
Landed in Fair Scotland's yle, 
With mony a hardy knicht : 
The tydings to our gude Seots king 
1 Came, as he fat at dyne, 
4 With noble chiefs in braif aray, 
Drinking the 3 wyne. 
15 vi... 
a To borte, to berſs, my ryal liege 
% Zour faes ſtand on the ſtrand, 
ce Full twenty thouſand glittering {pears 
„The king of Norſe commands.” 
« Bring me my ſteed Mage, dapple gray,” 
Our gude king raiſe and ery d, | a 
6 A truſtier beaſt in all the laud . 
« A Scots king nevir ſeyd. * 


VII. | 5 
% Go, Bttle page, tell Hardplrute; $623 >” 
„ That lives on hill & hie, 
% To draw his ſword, the dreid of Favs, 
And haſte and follow am“ . 18 
E 3 5 The 


' 9 " 
; 2 1 


56 ½VdHurdybiute. 


The little page flew ſwift as dart 


Flung by his maſter's arm, 
«© Cum down, cum down lord ee 
% And rid zour king frae n 2 


9 5 Vm. 255 


Then reid, reid e his ee ces, 
Sae did his dark-brown brow ; 


His luiks grew kene, as they were wont if) 


In danger great to do; 
He hes tane a horn as grene as glaſs, . 
And gien five ſounds ſae ſhrill, . 
That tries in grene-wod ſchuke thereat, 
Sac loud rang ilka hill. 


1 
His ſons in manly ſport and glie, 


_ Had paſt the ſummer's mor n 
Quhen lo ! doun in a graſſy dale 


They heard their fatheris horn. 


„That horn, quod they, neir ſoundis in peace, Si 


« We haif other ſport to byde ;” 


And ſune they hyed them up the ny 


And ſune were at his fyde. 


Late, late zeſtrene I weind in peace 
% To end my tengthen'd lyfe, 44 


„My age micht weil excuſe my arm 


« Frae manly feats of ſtryfe; 
But now that Ner/e dois proudly boaft 
ec Fair Scotland to enthral, 8 
& Its neir be ſaid of Hardyknute, 24 
. He'feird to Belt on,. 
93 ; © SE Robin 


Hard lnute. 
ä | XI. a. 633438) a0 
1% Robin of Rothſay, bend thy bow, 
« Thy arrows ſchute fac lei, 
% Mony a comely countenancge 
“ They haif turnd to deidly pale: 
« Brade Thomas, tak ze but zour lanee, 
« Ze neid nae weapons mair, 


« Gif ze ficht weil as ze did anes 3 3 a 


« Gainſt W 's ferſs heir. S 


« Malcom, licht of fute as . 
« That runs in foreſt wylde, 
Get me my thoufands thrie of men 
« Weil bred to ſword and ſchield: 
« Bring me my horſe and harnifine, 
«« My blade of mettal cleir.“ 
F faes-kend but the hand it bare, G8 
They fune had fied for fer. ws 5 


„ Ew thats 
farewell bo 8 ſae _O_ bu. FT 
; And tuke her by the hand,. | 
Fairer to me in age zou ſeim,- © 
“ Than maids for bewtie . 
My zoungeſt ſon fall here remain + 
To guard "theſe ſtately towirs, 78. ®, 
And ſhut the ſilver bolt that keips, . Ag 
| © Sac faſt zour painted bowirs.” : 102 
"NW 
5 ind firſt ſcho wet hir comely chicks, 
And then hir boddice grene 
Hir ſilken cords of twirtle twiſt, ' . 124 


— 


Weil plett with flver ſchene; 


- 


»d 


+, 


* 
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And apron ſet with mony à dice 
Of neidle-wark ue fare 8 
Wove by nae hand, ab ze may guete 7Þ £15 heh 
— ano Pefor405 £44 1 - 
LP, E 
And be has ridden vwre mutt 160 u «2 05 


Owre hills and mony a glen, 
Quhen he came to a Wounded kalche 
Making a heavy mane: 
Here maun I lye, here maun I dye, | 

46 By treacheries faiſe gyles; W BEE 8 
% Witleſs I was that eir gaif faith 71 2. 
40 amen 7 vic rt 10 1 
xv. EAA $2.09, 
« Sir Knicht, yin ze were in my bowir, | 
| % To lean on filken ſeat, LB ad her 7 | Si 
Ko * ladyis kyndlie care zoud pruve, FRO. her 
% Qyha neir kend deidly hate; : 
% Hirſelf wald watch ze all the day, | 
« Hir naids at deld of nicht? | > 
And Fairly fair zout heart wald chair 1 
% CPUs. r 0 1 
XVII. 
% Aryſe, zoung knicht, and mount zour lab, 
« Full lown's the chynand day, | 
ec Cheis frac thy menzie quhom ze leis. 1 
% To leid ze on the way.” 1 
With ſmyleſs luke and viſage Wan, 
The wounded Eficht replyd, re 
_ & Kynd chiftain, zobr intent £ put 
« For heir I man abyde. . 


17 7 | To - 


' 


. 


o 


Hardy. 39 


ul e a) >! 2h e,, 

s Tome nae b aftdy day nor nicht, C1 J 
« Can eir be ſweit or fair, | 
% But ſune beneath fum-draping-trie, | 


« Cald.deith fall end my care.” 
With him nae pleading micht prevail; 


Braif Hardyknute to gain, * 
With faireſt words and reaſon ſtrang, | 

 Straif courteouſly in vain. „ 
Syne he has gane far hynd attowrr,, 


Lord Chattans land ſae wydg BY 
That lord a worthy wicht was ay, 
Quhen faes his courage ſeyd: 
Of Pictiſi race by mothers wore hy” 
n Pi; ruld Caledon, 1 0 "0 2 
Lord Chattan claimd the princely” mad, 
Quhen he Wiſe Pithiſh crowns. * fn 22 Exit 54T 


3 333 eb zwo ef. 
21 n Iz 87 7% 18 bib 5 184 
Now with his ferſs and ſtalwart pegs! 177 
He reicht a ryſiug height, 1 12:8 
Quhair braid encampit on the adage 2184 1 
Norſe army lay in ſicht; 
* Zonder, my valziant ſons and Herſh 


« Our raging Rivers wait 75 Wy * 
* On the unconquerit Scottiſh dard, Z 
« To try with us thair fate. 
AA 2-5 746 3t 2d 0720s 
© Mak Oriſons to him that faift 5 "ay — 
« ur ſauls upon the rude; 3 
Syne braifty ſchaw zbur veins ar B'S 8 


F 2 With Caledonian blude.” BIEN x 
| Then 


Then furth he drew tis truſty Slave, 
| Quhyle thouſands all around, 3 T' 
Drawn frae their heaths giant in the . 
And loud the j. J 
To join his king aJoun the bill 4d A a . 4 
. In haſt his merch he made, 3 | 
Quhyle, play and pibrochs, minſtralls 1 weit, 0 | 
Afore him ſtately ſtrade. 
* Thryſe welcum val iat ſtoup of weir, | 
% Thy nations ſcheild and pryde: Na 
0 n % 
. 5 * 


When bown wer bebe nd rt ner they 
or thrang ſcarce could they fie, Au. bo His 
Mgt: ont bs os 2 

The arrows dart the trie. 
e, 

With litt faith td man, 
But bludy, bludy ee, 


Or chat lang'duy waswionet | 
The king of Scots that ündle bruikd A 
The war thatlulkt lyke pla, 1 + 


Drew his braid ſword, N 
Sen bows ſeimt but detey. 


Quoth noble Rot Myne I keeps, - 
«« I wate its re A Kore. e 8 ye ( 

« Haſt up my merry me c 

x | Aue radon ales * 15 gs. a BWni 


* 42 ein 5 


— 
— 


e 


„8 2 


131 1 


1 - * 
| N 
x. 


* cf 5 BE ' 27 — It 8 "ff $3 * 


he king of Nene be ſocht to find, EL 3 
With him to menſe the funcht, Rk aS6 
nut on his forchead there did licht A 


A ſharp unſonſie ſhaft; ; - 
As he his hand putrup.ta find. „ 
The wound, an arrow, kene, ö 


O waefou | chance! Soak Had ” EI 
In midſt betwene his ene 1 | N 


A 0 
« Revenge, revenge; cry'd RothNay's 846 | 
% Your mait-coat fall nocht byde, 
s The ſtrength and ſharpneſs of my dart; 
Then ſent it throuch his ſyde: 
Another arrow weil be mark d. 
| It perſit his neck in twaz _ 


His hands then Quart. the aher OY WT Oe 4 
He law as eard did, fa,, N „ $495 1 
« Sair bleids my liege, tir, Gig he bid.” WE 
Again with micht he draw), 1 
nd geſture dreid, his ſturdy bow, | : = 
Faſt the braid arrow flew-: - " 
Vac to gig knight he evtled at, 7 Tf | 
Lament now quene grell, 1185 1 ; 
Hie Dames to wail zour danling's fall, 1 
His zouth and comely med. 
XXV. e 
Tak aff, tak aff his coſthjjupe;'* | 
(Of gold weil was it twynd ß 
Knit lyke the fowlers net theouch-quhithc 
Us tcilly harneſs ſnynd). 


7 ; 


«” 
— 


81 
Cy 


« Tak 


62 188 | Hardybnute.” 


c Tak Norſe, that gift frae me, and bid 


« Him venge the blude it;beirs; ; 
cc Say, if he face my bended bow, 
« He ſure nae weapon e aller aid 

XXIX. 11 

Proud Norſe with giant body my _— my wit te 
1 Braid ſhoulder and arms ſtrong, apes: þ 
3 Cry'd, © Quhair is Hardy knute ſae fam 'd, 4 
| ce And feir'd at Britains tlrone 
« The Britons tremble at his name, 


cc I dune fall make him wail, . ( 
« That eir my ſword was made ſae ſharp, 
| « Sas aft his coat of mail,” 987 5 e J 
j That brag his ſtout- heart coud na byde, ag ] 
It lent him zouthfou micht; 8 5 
« Im Hardyfnute this day, he ry 'd, 5 40 92 5 N 0 


% To Scotland's king I hecht, 
% To lay thee law as horſes hufe, 


* 


| % My word I mean to keip. 


. Syne with the firſt ſtrake eir he Arrak, . 
] He gard his body bleid. . © 4 
" WA worm bicrs e e's 
| Worſe ene lyke gray ike ſtaird TY 0 
} He ficht with ſhame and:[pyte's:p 1750 2005015 
; % Diſgracd is now my * 03 th 8 
+ © That left thee power to ſtryxxe _  -* 
' Then gaid his head a blaw ſae fell, 
It made bim doun to ſtoup,. 1 Ta 61 
As law as he to Cart 17 1; 26 U ** 7 70 5 


. # ” 
. pp 0 1 5 „. 1 5 
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* „ © ©7434 & F « 
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Hardyknute. 


| Et S014. no EIFS 
| f XXXUL | 1 711 % 1414 
Pull une he rais'd his bent body, 508% 208 
His bow he marvell'd A * 
Sen bla ws till then on him but darr' d | 
As touch of Fairly fairs x F279 
Norſe ferliet too as ſir as he | Fee : 
To ſee his ſtately daes e 63 000290 ALL 
Sae ſune as cir he ſtrak a de, % net 


Sae une dnn ie beer . o qd id 278 2 A 
XXXIII. d enn HIT 
Quhair lyke a fore to hether ſet, {7 

Bauld Thomas did advance, 
A ſturdy fae with luke inrag d LEE 
Up towards him did prance ky "9 
He ſpur'd his ſteid throw thickeſt ranks.” | 
The hardy zouth to quellli 
Quha ſtude unmuſit at his ein 9 750 bs by da 
His furie to __ il by qi N 
enn 213 od & 4 


"XXxxIV.. I 


7 
it 443 84 Dit 


a That ſchort — ſhaft ſo meanly trim d, 
46 Lukis lyke poor Scotland . d wn AS 
« But dreidfull ſeims the ruſty poynt fon W 76M 
And loud he leuch in jeir. 541 3.24 It: 1 T 
« Aft Britains blude has dimd its wn iet 
« This poynt cut ſhort their vaunt ? 
Syne piercd the boiſteris cg. cheil, bol YE r 
Nae tyme he tuke to taunnt. 


Ii 01 
XxXXV. 


Schort qubyle be i in his fadill __ s 26 dT 


His ſtirrip was nae ſtay, 4 tf W qu 428 


dae feible hang his unbent knee, , 
Sure taken- ke was fey: * * 71 96 bl 4 
: | 3030308 
T_T | 


iy Hardyknutes 
ith on the hardend clay he fell, ; 
Richt far was hard the thud, 
But Thomas luikt not as . 
All waltering in his blude. 
E XXXVI. 
With cairles geſture, mynd a—— 
On raid he north the plain, 
His ſeim in thrang of fiereeſt ſtryfe, 
Quhen winner ay the ame: 


Nor zit his heart James. dhmpelitichbi -- 
Coud meiſe ſaft luve to bruik, 1 


Till vengeful Ann returned his ſcorn, 
Then languid grew his luke. 
XXXVIE 
In thrawis of death, with wallowit eben, 
All panting on the plain, 00 f 
The fainting corps af warriours os A0 1. 
Neir to aryſe again; Vee: LE tf de c 
Neir to return to native land.. 
Nae mair with blythſome . 15 . 60 
To boiſt the glories of that day, 
And ſchaw thair ſhyning wounds. : 7 
Bett lie XXNXVIII. 35 | . g 
on Norways coalt che widowit dame | h 
May waſh the racks with teirs, A | 4 
May lang luke owre the Kdples els | | 
Befoir bir mate \appeirs, | ITN. 8 
T bf lord Us in Rare ate B 
The valziant Scots . thole- ares 9a? * 
To carry 1lyfe away.. .. F 8 
There en les gal finds, derb _—_ 
Set up for monument, 5 3 
Thouſands full ferſs that ſummers 41 1 
Fiud kene waris black 3 intent, 


et 


| Ay how he faucht, aft how he ſpaird, 0s. - 


Hardyknute. 65 
Let Sets, quiiyle Scots, pralle Har dybnate, 5 
Let Nor/e the name ay dreid, 


Sal lateſt ages reid. 
XL. 1 0h 
Loud and chill blew the weſtlin wind, . Yr 
Sair beat the heavy flo wirr. 
Mirk grew the nicht eir Hardyknute 3 
Wan neir his ſtately towir : 27 1 
His towir that uſd with torches bleiſe 5 at 
To ſhyne ſae far at nicht, 
Seimd now as black as mourning! well; : Th 
Nae marvel ſair he'ſichd.* Nn 
| XLI. . FHF 
& Thairs nae licht i in my ladys  bowir, 194 


c Thairs nae licht in my hall; 

% Nae blink ſhynes round my F airly 
« Nor ward ds. 9 my wall, wm al 14 
« Quhat bodes nt 1 5 Mus n. vel: a 
Nac anſwer fits their r ds * Sul triage % 

« Stand batk, my GP be zour bas, en 
But by wy paſt . 

XIII. to Wals w I 88 en 

& As faſt I haif ſped owne Seorlead fa 

There ceiſt his brag of Weir. 40 [ 

Sair n his dam, 
And maiden Fairy fair. 40 

Black feir he Gia) es phat * Irc tl 2H TD 
He wiſt not zit with dreid 5} 4 7 ma} | 

Sair ſckuke his hady, fair bis lb, e:t) $0 Bas 
And all the warriour flefl. | 


+» 9 9 70 | 
Gabi tai den, 13 $24 81 4\-# 064 4 
A. , 4 

ir ne nne 2047-02 
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. 
The BATTLE of HARLAW, 


Foughten pon Friday, July 24, 1411, 41 
| Donald of the Iſles, Wo 


a 
RAE Dunidier as I cam . 
Doun by the hill of Banochie, 
Allangſt the lands of Carioch: 
Grit pitie was to heir and ſe 
The noys and duleſum hermonie, | 
| That evir that dreiry day did daw, 
Cryand the Corynoch on hie, 10 | 
Alas! alas! for the Harlaw! - a 6 | 
II. 
I marvilt quhat the matter meint, 
All folks war in a firy fary: 
I wiſt nocht quha was fae or friend; | = 
Zit quierly I did me carrie. as. bel 
But ſen the daye of auld king gary, 
Sic ſlauchter was not hard nor ſene, 
And thair I had nae Tyme, to 2 | 
For biffivels in Abende. g of ta e 
„„ 77 5 ; 
Thus as I walkit on the ways 52 


"” 


1 To Inverury as I went, E & 3267 | T 

Ire man and bad him ſtay, ul 227 eee | 

Remqueiſting bim to me quaint. \ 

Of the beginning and-th* eyent\ © - 
That happenit thair at the Hariaw; ' © 

Then he entreited me tak tent, / 
And he the truth ſould to me ere | 

WER |. fit et F 


Grit Donald of, the T. les did a 
Unto the lands of R/ ſum richt, 


And to the Covernour & he came, 
Them for to baif gif that he micht: 


2 Gerernor. Rs 441 of Alban 


uncle to 


[hs 


Te Battle of Harlaw. 
Quha ſaw his intereſt was but ſlicht; 


And thairfore anſwerit wich diſdain ; 3s a IT 
He haſtit hams baith day and nicht, 
And ſent nas bodward vo: OR. ; 4 496 5 | 
ne ei Vit (013.3417 } G 85 44 
But Donald richt e het 112-2698 


Of that an duke lle. gi, ; {ad lr 
He vowd to God omnipotent, {|}, | 1 
All the hale lands of N 0 bs gas eilsA 

Or els be graithed in his graif; 

He wald not quat his richt for nocht, 
Nor be abuſit lyk. 2 flaif: 3303 53- perf F1A 
That bargain nee, bocht. wot 

r „ 
Then baiſtylis he did command, me b:A 

That all his weir- men fould” Convege, e OT 
Uk ane weil harnifit frac hand, » A Fat If: of | 
| To met and heir quhat he did men; 

He waxit wrath, and vow had tein, | 
Sweirand he wald ey the norch, e913 Ent. 

Subdew the bruch of Aerdine, g e 
Mearns, Angar, and all A5, to Ford, > [1k 

8 VH. tent, D 
Thus with tlie weir · wen of the , 3 $4 q 

Quha war ay at his bidding boun, aan: boar | 
With money maid, with for and She. 

Richt far and neir baich up aud doi 46:41 er 

Throw mount and muir, frae topn to to town 
Allangft the land of Roſs he roars, Ne, pe 1 

And all obeyd at his bandown, n 


Evin frac the North to Suthern i 5 a : "a 


King Wan. I "Th account ut of 72 Hui 2 
8 be ſeen in or Scots nu, „ahi 


4 2 
* &® * * 
F | | | | 5 Thin 
; 3 * : | F n+. a ac * — 


CY 7 he Barn if Here.” 


VIII. 
Then all the eountrie · men did zield; 
For nae reſiſtans durſt they mak, 
Nor offer battill in the feildd, 
Be forſs of arms to beir him bak; 
Svyne they reſolvit all, and ſpak, 


That beſt it was for thair behuve, | __ ; 
They ſould him for thair chiftain ta, 
Sellering well he - them luve. \ 4 
5 K. N & ; | 
Then he a . maid Lia > A 


All men to meet at Inverneſs, | 
Throw Murray land to maik a raid, 
Frae Arthurſyre unto Spey-neſs. 

And furthermair, he ſent expreſs, | 
To ſchaw his collours and enſenzie, A 

To all and fundry, mair and leſs, | 
| Thapchout ths l of Boyu * Enzie. ca 

Xa... 
And then throw, fair Strathbogie land, 

His purpoſe was for to purſew, | _ 
And quhaſoevir « durſt him gainſtand, . 

That race they fould full fairly rew. 

Then he bade all his men be trew, 

And him defend by forſs and Wcht, 
And promiſt them rewardis anew, 1 
To mak them men of meikle micht. e 

e - 
Without cane 8 as he ſaid, 

Throw all theſe parts he ſtoutly paſt, 
Quhair ſum war wae, and ſum war glaid, 
But G arioch was all agaſt. 

Throw all theſe feilds he ſped lun — 
For fic a ficht was nevir fene 

And then, forſuith; he langd at TR 

. the bruch of — | 


- 


To hinder this prowd eaterpriſe, 
The ſtout and michty erle of Marg, 

With all his men in arms did ryſe, 
Even frae Curgarf to Craigyvar; 
And down the ſyde of Doz richt far, 

Angus and Mearns did all convene. 


To fecht, or DonaLD came ſae nar, 


The ryal bruch of Aberdene. 
III. | 
And thus the martial erle of Maxx *, 


Marcht with his men in richt a | | 


Befoir the enemie was aware, 
His banner bauldly did difplay. 

For weil enewch they kend the way, 
And all thair ſemblance weil they ſaw, 
Without all dangir, or delay, 

Came dau to the HARTAW. 
* e 
With him the braif lord Oc1Lvie, 

Of Angus Sheriff principal, 
The Conſtabill of gude Dunde, 
The vanguard led before them all. 
Suppoſe in number they war fmall, 
They firſt richt bauldlie did purſew, 


And maid thair faes befoir them fall, 


Quha es that race did ſadly rew. 
„ 
And then the worthy lord 83 LTON, 
The ſtrang redoubted laird of DRUM, 
The ſtalwart laird of Lawriflone, 
With ilk thair forces all aud ſum. 


„ Maxx, Alexander a Mar, fo of Ae 


ander the, Governor's brother. 


The. Battle of Harlaw. 


— 


2 
$ > 


a NAM ' 


-Bartle of Harlaw. © 
Paul with all his men did cum; 
The Provoſt of braif Herden, 
With trumpets and with tuick of drum, ; 
8 Came ſchortly in chair armour W 1 | 
5 4 XVI. 9408 
Theſe with the erle of Maxx came on, TRA 
In the reir-ward richt orderlie, 7 
Thair enemies they ſett upon, 10 12 | 
In awfull manner hardiixr. 
Together vowit to live and die, 
Since they had marchit mony myls 


For to ſuppreſs the tyrannie 7 A 
Of doubted Do NAL D of the Lies. TR 
. . 1 
But he the number ten to ane, 
Richt ſubtilie alang did ryde, 


With Malcomtoſch and fell Maclcany 
With all thair powir at thair ſyde, Met 4m 
Preſumand on thair ſtxength and add 

Without all feir or ony aw, .. . 
Richt bauldlie battil did abyde, 

Hard by the town of fair HaRkLaw, is 

| XVII. | 

The armies met, the trumpet ſounds, 

The dandring drums aloud did tuick, 

Baith armies byding on the bounds, 
Till ane of them the feild ſould ball. 
Nae help was thaitfor, nane wald joub, 

Ferſs was the fecht on Ilka ſyde, 

And on the Iand lay mony a bouk 

Of them that thair did battill ws | 
44 XIX. | 

With doubtſum victorie they dealt, Iv, 

The bludy battil laſtit lang, 
ach man bis-nibour's forſs thair felt; | 
The weakeſt aft-tymes gat the wrang: 


Battle f Harlaw. 


Thair was nae mowis thair them amang, 


Naithing was hard but heavy knocks, - 
That eccho maid a dulefull ſang, 
Thairto reſounding frac the rocks. 
XX. 
But Donald's men at laſt gaif back „ 
For they were all out of array. 


The erle of MaRRIS men throw them brak, 


Purſewing ſhairply in thair way, 
Thair enemys to tak or ſlay, 
Be dynt of forſs to gar them yield, 
Quha war richt blyth to win n 
And ſae for feirdneſs tint the feild. 
XXI. 
Then Donald fled, and that full faſt, _ 
To mountains hich for. all his ade, | 
For he and his war all agaſt, 40 
And ran till they war out of icht 


— 


7x 


8 


. 


And ſae of Roſs he loſt his richt, 


Thoch mony men with him he 3 
Towards the Yles fled day and nicht... 
And all he wan was, deirlie bocht. 7 
XXII. | 
This is, (quod ke) the richt report 
Of all that I did heir and knaw, 
Thoch my diſcourſe. be ſumthing ſchort, 
Tak this to be a richt ſuthe ſaw: 
Contrairie God and the king's law, 2 
Thair was ſpilt mekle Chriſtian blude, 
Into the battil of Har/aw OY OS 
This is the ſum, fac I conclude. _ 
8 XXIII. 7 
But zit _—— quhile abyde, _ 
all mak thee cleirly ken 
unt ſlauchter was on ilka ſyde, Longo 
Of n and of ee wen, 1 


1 tics 8 
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72 Barrie of "Harlaw. 
Quha for chair awin haff evir bene: 
Theſe lazy lowns micht well be fpaird, | 0 
Cheſſit Iyke deirs into thair dene, 
And gat thair waiges for rewaird. G 
XXIV. 5 
Malcomteſh of che clan beid- chef, .G 
Maclean with his grit hanchtyheid, ' | N 
With all chair ſuecour and releif, = 
War dulefully dung to the deid: 
And now we are freid of thair feid, 
They will not lang to eum again; 
Thouſands with them without remedy 
On Donalds ſyde that * 
XXV. ; 
And on the ucher fyde war loſt, enn Ar 
Into the feitd that difmal day,, 
Chief men of worth ,* of nekiſe colts”. | 
To be lamentit fair for ay. onda t 
Tho lord Seto if bby, * 0 2 
A man of micht and e Hot. A 
Grit dolonr was for his nkiyy FR 1 
That ſae unhappitic was flain.” ' 7 98 328 bt 
„„ T 
Of the beſt men amang Was, 8 N 1 
The gracious gude lord Genen, Is 0 | 
The Sheriff- principal of Aagur, = * 01 In \ 
_ Renownit for truth and equitie, is C 
For faith: and magnanfmitie ; by 2090 0 
He had few follows in the al, ig c . And 
Zit fell by fatall d s B12 0. 0 
For he nae ways wad grant to zield. 


XXVTI. 


James Ser ringer of Duddep,. ba, PEP | # 
85 Conſtabill of fair Dunde, _. my 5 Ire. 
Unto the dulefull deith was dicht, 2. 0 


be La *cheif banner-man was 


TY” 9 


Mlle 


; Battle off Hatlaw. 


A valziant man of chevalrie,.- 
Quhais predeceſſars wan that ee 1965 
At Spey, with gude king WII IIa frieh- "4 
Gainſt Men and. Macuuncam s race. 
XXVII. 
The —_ renownit laird of Drum, 
Nane in his days was better ſene, 
Quhen they war ſemblit alb and fum ; © 
To praiſe him we ſould not be dum, 
For valour, witt and wordyneſs, 
To end his days he thair did cum, 
Quhois ranſom is remeidyleſs. 
XXIX. 
And thair the knicht of Lawriſton | 
Was ſlain into his armour ſchene,  * 
And gude Sir Robert Davidſon, 
Quha Proveſt was of Aberdene; 
The knicht of Paumuir, as was foe, 
A mortall. man in armour bricht, 
Sir Thomas Murray ſtout and kene, 
Left to the warld thair laſt ak- u. 
r 
Thair was not ſen King Keneth's days 
Sic ſtrange inteſtine erewel ſtryſfe 
In Scotland ſene, as ilk man ſays, 
Quhair mony liklie loſt thair lyfe; | 
Quhilk maid divorce twene man mo, 
And mony childrene fatherleſs, | | 
Quilk in this realme has bene full ryfe; 
Lord help theſs my our N NN 
\ 338. 7 XXXI. | 
n July, om int James his pew? nn 
That four and twenty diſmal day,. 42 
Twelve hundred, ten ſcore and eleven 
Of zeirs ſen Chriſt, the ſuthe to ſay; 


4 


2 
"vn The Viſion, - . 
Men will remember as they may, 


Quhen thus the veritie they knaw, © 


And mony a ane may murn for ay, 


The brim batill of the Harlaw. 


b ; + * 
ob * * 
* 8 "0 4.4 
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Compylit in Latin "Y a mb f. l ehrte tyme 
ef our Haird/hip and Oppreſſion, Anno 1300, 
and — in 1 524. * 


Re It L 
— mY a 


EDOUN the "ages Banquo brae 
Mi-lane I wandert waif and wae, 
Muſand our main miſchaunce: 
How be thay faes we ar undone, 
That ſtaw the /acred + ſtane frae Scone, 
And leids us fic a daunce: 
Quhile Ingland's Ederts taks our tours, 
And Scotland ferſt obeys, 


| Rude rnffians- ranſak ryal bours, 1 


And Baliol homage pays; 


* The hiſtory of the Scots Mee by the un · 
worthy condeſtenſion of Baliol to Edward I. of Eng- 


land, till they retovtred their independence by tht 
conduct and valonr of the Great Bxuck, 1% uni. 
eer/ally known, that any i ay this * 


Poem ſeems uſeleſs. .. + 


+ The old chair, now in \ Weſtminſter Abbey, in 
which the Scots Kings were always crowned, wheres 
in there is a piece of marble. with this inſeription; 


Ni fallat fatum,, Scott, quocunque locatum 
 Invenlent IN, regnare tenentnr ibidem. 


Throch 


22 


bY 


The Viſion. 
- *Throch feidom our freidom 
Ils blorit with this ſkore, 
Quhat Romans, or no man's 
Pith culd eir do befoir. - 
. | 
The ayr grew ruch with bouſteous thuds, 
Bauld Boreas branglit out-throw the cluds, 
Maiſt lyke a drunken wicht; 
The thunder crackt, and flauchts did rift 
Frae the black viſſart of the lift; 
* The foreſt ſcuke with ficht: 
0, Nae birds abune thair wing extenn, 
They ducht not byde the blaſt; 
nx beiſt bedeen bangd to thair den, 
© Untilll the ſtorm was paſt: 


Itk creature in .nature 
That had a ſpunk of ſence, 
In neid then, with ſpeid then, 
Methocht cryt, “ In defence,” . 
{iis III. | 5 
To ſe a morn in May ſae ill, 
deimt dame Nature was gane will, 

To rair with rackles reil; 
Quhairfor to put me out of pain, FEY 
And ſkonce my ſkap and ſhanks frae rain, 

I bure me to a biel, 


E Up ane hich craig that lupdgit daft; 


Eng- 


the Out owre a canny cave, 

uni · A curious cruif of Nature's craft, 

igt Quhilk to me ſhelter galt:; 
3 Ther vexit, perplexit, 

s . I leint me doun to weip, 

jon; In breif ther, with 1 
+ 1 dottard-owre on fleip. & 

tum WP 

wo I Te & 


hroch 
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Heir 


756 The Worn. 
Heir Somnus in his filent hand 
Held all my fences at command, 
| | Quhille I forzet my cair; 
The myldeſt meid of mortall wichts 
Quha paſs in peice the private nichts, 
| That wauking finds it rare; 
Sae in ſaft ſlumbers did I ly, 
But not my wakryfe mynd, - 
Quhilk ſtill ſtude watch, and couth eſpy 
A man with aſpeck kynd, 
Richt auld lyke and bauld lyke, _ 
With baird thre quarters fkant, 
Sac braif lyke and graif lyke, 
He ſeimt to be a 2 
V. 
A braid-ſword — at his thie, 
| On his left arm a targe; 
A ſhynand ſpeir filled his richt-hand, 
Of ſtalwart mak, in bane and brawnd, 
Of juſt proportions large ; 
A various rain-bow-coleurt plaid 
Owre his left ſpaul he threw, 
Doun his braid back, frae his quhyte heid, 
The filver wimplers grew; | 
Amaiſit, I gailt 


D 


To ſe, led at command, 

A ſtrampant and rampant 

Ferſs lyon in his hand: 

— VI. A 

| Quhilk held a thiſtle in his pay. 
And round biareatar. ga ba, i 


News 


wW 50 


The Viſion. 


Nemo me impune laceſſ- 
Et: In Scots, Nane ſall oppreſe 
Me, unpuniſit with pain; 
Still ſchaking, I durſt naithing ſay, 
Till he with kynd accent 
Sayd, Fere, let nocht thy hairt affray, 
| I cum to heir thy plaint; 
Thy graining and maining 
Haith laitlie reikd myne eir, 
Debar then affar then 
All eiryneſs or feir. 
VIII. 
For 1 en ans n his hacia; 
The Warden of this auntient nation, 
And can nocht do thee wrang; 
I viſlyt him then rouud about, 
Syne with a reſolution, tout, 
Speird, Qyhair he bad been ſac lang“ 
Quod he, Althoch I ſum forſfuks, © 
\ Becaus they did me icht, 
To hills and glens I me betuke, 
To them that luves my richt; 
Quhaſe mynds zet inclynds zet 
To damm the rappid ſpate, 
Devyſing and pryſing 
Freidom at ony rate. 
| VIII. | 
Our trechour peirs thair tyranns treit, 
Quha jib them, and thair ſubſtance eit, 
And on thair honour tramp; 
They, puire degenerate! bend thair * | 
The victor, Langſkanks, proudly m—_ | | 
He MON out our m1 od 
Gs.  Qubyle 


x 


ems || 


9 The Fiſſon. 
Quhyle trew men, fair complainand, "ell 8 
Wich ſobs, thair ſilent greif, | 
How Baliol thair richts did fell, 
| With ſmall howp of reliefe; 
Regretand and fretand 
Ay at his curſit plot, 
Quha rammed and crammed 
That bargain doun their throt. 
| Kd: 
Braif gentrie ſweir, and burgers ban, 
Revenge is muttert by ilk clan 
That's to thair nation trew "HD 
The cloyſters cum to cun the evil, 
Mail-payers wiſs it to the devil, 
With its contryving crew: | 
The hardy wald with hairty wills, 
Upon dyre vengance fall; 
The feckleſs fret owre heuchs 2 85 hills, 
And eccho anſwers all, 
ERepetand and gretand, 
With mony a fair alace, 
For blaſting and caſting 
Our honour in diſgrace. 
3. 1.574 the ly 4 
Waes me! quod I, our caſe is bad, 
And mony of us are gane mad, 
Sen this diſgraceful pation ; 
We are felld and herryt now by forſs, 
And hardly help fort, that's zit warſe, 
We are ſae forfairn with faction. 
Then has not he gude cauſe to grumble, 
"Ih That's forſt to be a ſlaif: 
Oppreſſion dois the judgment jumble, 
And gars a wyle man raif. 


by wi 


— 


* 


9 5 


The Viſion, 79 
May chains then, and pains then 
Infernal be thair hyre 
Quha dang us, and flang us 
Into this 1 Hates 
Then he with bauld forbidding luke, 
And ſtaitly air did me rebuke, 
For being of ſprite ſae mein; 
Said he, Its far beneath a Scot 
To uſe weak curſes, quhen his lot 
May ſumtyms four his ſpleia ; 
He rather ſould, mair lyke a man, 
Some braif deſign attempt; 
Gif its not in his pith, what than} 
Reſt but a quhyle content, 
Nocht feirful, but cheirfub 
And wait the will of Fate, 
Which mynds to, defynds to 
Renew zour auntient ſtate; 
„„ ou. 
Of quhat fall afterwart befall, - 
In mair auſpicious tymes; 
For aften far abufe the mune, 
We watching beings do convene, 
Fra round eard's outmoſt clymes, . 


Quhair evry Wardey repreſrats 

Cleirly his nation's caſe, 
Gif Famine, Peſt, Or Sword torments, 

Br vilains hie in place, | 
Quha keip ay, and heip ay | ; 
Up to. themſelves grit ſtore, , 
By rundging and ſpunging | 
The leil laborious pure. 

8 3 Say, 


80 The Viſion. 

hed XII. TA Ca 

Say then, ſaid I, at zour hie ſtate, 

Lernt ze oucht of auld Scotland's fate, 

Gif eir ſchoil be her fell? ß 

With ſmyle celeſt, quod he, I can, 

But its nocht fit an mortall man 

Sould ken all I can tell: 
But part to thee I may unfold, 
„And thou may ſaifly ken, 
 Quhen Scotti/h peirs ſlicht Saxon gold, 
| And turn trew heartit men; 
| Quhen knaivrie and ſlaivrie, 
Ar equally diſpyſd, 
And loyalte and royalte, 
Univerſallie are pryſd. 
: . 
Quhen all zour trade is at a ſtand, 
And cunzie clene forfaiks the land, 
Quhilk will be very ſune, 
Will prieſts without thair ſttypands e 

For noucht will lawyers cauſes ſtreich? 

Faith that's nae eafy dune. 

All this, and mair, maun cum to paſs, 

To cleir zour glamourit ficht ; 
And Scot/aud maun be maid an afs, 

To ſet hir judgment richt. 3 
Theyil jade hir, and blad hir, 
Untill ſcho brak hir tether, 1 25 
Thoch auld Tchois, , zit bauld ſchois, 
And teuch Tyke barkit lether, 121 


** SEV CH. ; p nut) 
But mony a ert fall braithleß „. 1 
And wae fall f mony a widow ery, © Gl 


Or all ria richt wal ial dT 
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The Viſion. 8 


Owre Cheviot prancing proudly North, 
The faes fall tak the field near Forthe, 
And think the day their ain: 
But burns that day fall rin with blude 
Of them that now oppreſs; 
Thair carcaſſes be corbys fude, 
By thouſands on the greſs. 
A King then fall ring then, 
Of wyſe renoun and braif, 5 
Quhaſe puſians and ſapiens, 
Sall richt reſtoir and faif. 
| XVI. 
The view of freidomis ſweit, quod I, 
O ſay, grit Tennent of the ſkye, - 
How neiris that happie tyme! 
We ken things but be circumſtans: 4 
Nae mair, quod he, I may advance, 
- Leſt I commit a cryme. _ 
Quhat eir ze plies, gae on, quod I, 
I fall not faſh ze moir, _ 
Say how, and quhair ze met, and quby 
As ze did hint befoir. | 
With air then ſae fair then, 
That glanſt like rais of glory; 


Sae godlyk and oddly c N 


He thus reſumit his ſtories. 
4 55 Xun; N [ifs $8 
Frae the ſun 's ryſing to his ett, i avi] 


All the pry me rait of Wardens met, * 125 : 


In ſolemn bricht array, 

With vechicles of aither cleir; 5 

Sic we put on quhen we appeir bas 5 
To ſauls.rowit iat e 


I Vi 1 C37 {7 BGL £1} 1 A 0 =- i11& * 


82 _ The Fiſn. 


Ther in a wyd and ſplendid hall, 
_  Reird up with ſhynand beims, 
Quhais rufe-tries were of rain-bows all, 
And paift with ſtarrie gleims, 
Quhilk prinkled and twinkled 
Brichtly beyont compair, | 
Much famed and named 
A caſtill in the ayr. 
| XVIII. 
In midſt of quhilk a tabili Rude, 
A ſpacious oval reid as blude  _ 
_ ©. Made of a fyre - Aaucht, | 
Arround the dazeling walls were drawn, 
With rays be a celeſtial hand, 
Full mony a curious draucht. 
Inferiour beings flew in heiſt, 
Without gyde or derecteur, 
Millions of myles thrach the wyld wait, 
| To bring in bowlis of pettars 
Then roundly and foundly - 
We-drank tyk Roman gods: 
Quhen Jove fac dois rove fas, - 
That Mars and Bacchas ods, 
. 
Quhen Phebus heid turns licht per 
And Neptune Jans upon his fork, - 
| And limpand Valcas blethers ; 
Quhen Pluto glowrs as he were wyld,. 
And Cupid, laves wee wingit chyld, 
Fals dowm and fyls his fethors, 
Quhen Pan forzets to tune his reid, 
| And ſlings it cairleſs bye, 
And Hermes, wingd at hefls and heid, - 
Can nowther ſtand nor lye: 


a 


The Viſion. on. | * 8 3 


Quhen 9 and fwaggirand, | 
They ſtoyter hame to fleip, 
Quhyle centeries and enteries 
Immortall watches keip. 
V 
Thus we tuke in the hich brown liquour, 
And bangd about the nectar biquour; 
But evir with his ods, 
We neir in drink our judgments drenſch, 
Nor ſcour about to ſeik a wenſch 
Lyk theſe auld baudy gods, 
But franklie at ilk uther aſk, 
Quhat's proper we fuld know, 
How ilk ane has performit the taſk, * 
Aſſignd to him below. . 
Our mynds then, ſae kynd tben; 
Are fixt upon our care, 
Ay noting and ploting 
hat tends to thair weilfairy 
„ de 
Cothus and Vandall baith lukt bluff, 
Quhyle Gallus ſneerd and tuke a ſnuff, 
Quhilk made Allmane to ſtare; 
Latinus bad him naithing feir, 
But lend his hand to haly weir, 
And of cowd crouns tak care; 5 
Batavius with his paddock-face c 
Luking aſquint, cryd, Piſch ! 
Zour monks are void of fence or grace, 
1 had leur ficht for fiſchz 
Zour ſchule-men ar e ; 
Carvit out for dull debates, 
Decoying and deſtroying 
dn en and Rates. N 
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Ierius with a gurlie nod 


Cryd, Hogan, zes, we ken zour God, 1 
Its herrings ze adore; 
Heptarchus, as he uſd to be, T 
Can nocht with his ain thochts agre, 


But varies bak and fore; 


Ane qnbyle he ſays, It is not richt 
A Monarch to reſiſt, 
Neiſt braif all ryal powir will ſlicht, 
And paſlive homage jeſt ; 
He hitches and fitches 
Betwein the hic and hoc, + 
Ay jieand and fleand x _ 
Round lyk a wedder- cock. | 
ak” aa 
I ſtill ſupport my precedens | ; 
Abune them all, for ſword and fens, | T! 
| Thoch I. haif layn richt Town, 
7M | Quhilk was, becaus I bure 4 gradge - 
At ſum fule Scotis, auh kykd to drudge 
Io princes no chair awin; 
Sum Thanis their tennants pykit and ſqueiſt, 
And purſit up all thair rent, a 
Syne wallopit to far courts, and bleiſt, 
Till riggs and ſchaws war ſpent; 
Syne byndging and whyndging, | 
Quhen thus reduſit to howps, 
They dander and wander | 
About puire lickmad 
| e n 1 ao 
5 But now its tyme for me to draw  - 
My ſhynand ſword againſt chib-taw,. * 
And gar my lyon roirz : 
He ſall or lang gie ſic a ſound, 
The eccho ſall be heard around eg 
. Europe frac ſchore to ſchore; Then 


'The Viſion. 
Then let them gadder all thair ſtrength, 
And ſtryve to wirk my fall, 
Thoch numerous, zit at the lenth 
I will owrecum them all, 
And raiſe zit and blaſe zit 
My braifrie and renown, 
By gracing and placing 
Aright the Scotts crown. 
XXV. 
Quhen my braif Bxves the ſame (all weir 
Upon his ryal heid, full cleir 
The diadem will ſhyne; 
Then fall zour fair oppreſſion ceis, 
His intreſt zours he will not fleice, 
Or leif zou eir inclyne: 
Thoch millions te his purſe be lent, 
But rather richer, quhyle its ſpent 
Within the Scorri/þ ſe: 
The field then ſall zeild then 
To honeſt huſband's welth, 
Gude laws then ſall cauſe then 
A ſickly ſtate haif helth. 
F 
Quhyle thus he talkit, methocht ther came 
wondir fair etherial dame, 
And to our Warden fayd, 
rit Callidon I eum in ferch  -+ 
Of zou, frae the hich ſtarry arch, 
_ The counſill wants zour ayd; 
quarter of the ſky, _ 
As ſwift as a qubirl-wynt, 
With ſpirits ſpeid the cheiftains by. 


; Sum grit e defygad. 
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Owre muntains be. funtains, [2 
And round ilk fairy ring, 
1 haif chaiſt ze, O haiſt ze, 
They talk about zour king. 
XXVII. 
With that my hand methocht he ſchuke, 
And wiſcht 1 happyneſs micht bruke, 
To eild be nicht and day,; 
Syne quicker than an arrow's flicht, 
He mountit upwarts frae my ſicht, 
Straicht to the milkie way; 


My mynd him followit throw the ſkyes, 
Untill the brynie ſtreme  - 

For Joy ran trickling frae myne eyes, 
And wakit me frae my dreme; 


Then peiping, half ſleiping, 
Frae furth my ryal beild, 
It eiſit me, and pleiſit me . | 
| 5 To fe and ſmell the feild, _ | 
= | . XXVIII. | 
| For Flora in hir clene array, 
New waſhen with a ſhowir of May, 
Lukit full ſweit and fair; 
Quhile hir cleir huſband frae abuve 
Sched doun his rayis of genial luve, 
Hir ſweits perfumit the ayr; 
The wynds war huſht, the welkin cleird, 
The gluman ae war fled,, 
And all as ſaft and gay append | 
As ane Elyſian ſched; 
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Quhilk heiſit and pleiſt 289 4 
My heart with fic a fyre, KR 
As raiſes theſe. praiſes OE. 
That do to beaven aſpyre. : 


_ A. Scor. 
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Eagle and Robin 8 AN. 


* E diser Ae ET 

That with:fpred\wings outflies then wind, * 
And tours far out of humane ſichkt 1 
To view the ſchynand otb af licht: t O Sti21476 


This ryal Bird, tho“ braif and beste, bah 
And armit ſtrang for ſtern Lebaft, Ao SHi5m 2A 


Nae tyrant 17 dae condeſcends PI, Ne 
Aftymes to treit inferiour Wee een 
Ane day at e e |. 

To his hie palace an,arocks, 
The courtiers af jk yarjous ſyze |... | 11 e 
That Cai frm beten. TREE lad 5 
Thither the valiant Teuſels doyps.; I. 281 
And heir rapacieus Corbie en croup, W un dan bag 
With greidy. ads and. ſie Corum ams - | | 
And dinſome Pyis aud elatterin Daws ; + 2A 
Proud Pecocks, and a;hundred Fa p ßpßpß 1 | 
Bruſcht up. .thair pens; eee, ba A 
Bod firſt ſubmillive; co my lord, 44 21723 _—_ 


Then tube, Mair places at, bis bord. 


Mein tyme quhyle feiſting on a 1 ot 07% 
And drinking blude frae Lamies drawn, 41 mw 
A tuneful Rodin trig and zung, n 5 
Hard by upon a bour-tree ſung. e e 5 A 
He ſang the Cages ryat lyne, +: Ss ind "bu — 
His perſing eie and richt \divyne, up d3iv 2 P 
To ſway*outowre the ſetherit thrang, e 
Sa dreig his martial . and aa $430 ee 

ow * 


. 


88 Eagle aud Robin Red-breiſ}. 
His flicht ſublime, and eild renewit, 
His mynn with clemencie endewit; 
In ſafter notes he ſang his luve, 
Mair hie his beiring bolts for Fove. | 
The monarch Bird with blythneſs hard 
The chaunting little ſilvan Bard, 
Calit up a Bazart, quha was than 
His favourit and chamberlane. . 
Swithe to my: treaſury, quod he, 
And to zon canty Robin gie, 
As meikle of our currant geir 
As may mentain him throw. the zeir ; 
We can weil ſpairt, and it's his due. 
He bad, and furth the Judas flew ; 
Straicht to the brech quhair Ro bin ſung, 
And with a wickit lieand tung, 
Said, Ah ! ze fing ſae dull and ruch, 
Ze haif deivt our Jugs mair thi Tea, 
His Majeſtic has a nyſe eir, r d. 1 8 
And nae mair of zour en ey FL DO 
Pak up zour pypes, be nae mair fene 
At court, I warn ze as a frein. SIE PHY bn 
| He ſpak, quby le Robins reantag 21 | 

And drouping wings his greif expreſt; 
The teirs ran happing doun his cheik, 
Grit grew his hairt, he cou'd nocht hel, 
No for the tinſell of rewaird, ' / , ,,  ; 
But that his notis met nae regaird; 
Straicht to the ſchaw he ſpred his wing, 
Reſolvit again nae mair to ling, _ 
Quhair princelie bountie is ſuppreſt, 1. 
By fic with quhome they are oppreſt, 
Quha cannot, beir, becauſe they want . 5 
. ſuld be to merit grantit. 3 
I 2 Aud Ax. Scor- 
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IL 

| Nabi man of W 0 Bir n iss, 
At hame thus to his nychbour . & 3 : 
What tydings, goſſip, peice or weir Ps 9 
The tother rounit in his eier, 

I tell zou this under confeſſion, 
But laitly lichtin aff my meir,- * 9, MPEG 

I come 75 Edinburgh frae _ seen UU 

er nen | ve 

Quhat tydinge hard ze thair, 1 Zou TY 
The tother anſwert, I ſall ſay zou 
Keip this all ſecreit, gentil brot hir, 


Is nae man thair that truſts ane ether 3.446 
A common doer of tranſgreſſion, 
Of innocents preveins a fu ther 
i Sic tydings: * at the ae 45604 63 
A +l 3 £545 1 A iet 


Sum with his maik, ons him to. ple, 2 
That envyous Wald byt aff his nis: al] 
His fae him by the oxter leid: 
Sum patters with his mouth on beides, ́ 
That has his mynd all on oppreſſion: * 
Sum becks full law, and ſchaws bair heids, © 
Wald luke full wich wart pot tbe; Nau Y 
BET tit 3uwos 24% oh bak 
Sum rasa Tur land in wed ; 163 Hu'T 
Sum ſuperexpendit gaes to bed; AP 478 
Sum ſpeids, cauſe he in court has meins: 
Sum of partiality compleins | 
How feid and favour fleims diſcretion : : A 
Sum ſpeiks full fair, and falſſy fein 5 
Sie things I bard, * ſaw at Seſſion. 4 gw 


5 5 
= 


90 Tydings TING the de ſſio a, 11 


| Sum Freirs and zes dien wp with TTY d 


Cum thair to:widiz-and ſee — 1 31 


To gemer un, amd get mne frien , 


Thale bee mee ebe, eee, 
And in the 9 het fleſn dant, 


Sum ſummonds caſtꝭ, and ſum exbept., * vos 


A. 


Sum ſtand beſyd and ſkaild law kepps ; | | 


Sum is delayd, ſum wins; ſum tynes ; 
Sum maks bini-merby at the wynes';' (> Fa | 
Sum is put aut of hisi poſſe ffien 5:1 

Sum herriet, and on credance Ae üb 
Sic an bard Eat the Seſtion. 
nn: I” 


., wa HQ 44 % 


Sum in à lamb-fkin is a tod. A SAY A 
Sum in his tung his kyndiieſs nates ; bn 
Sum cuts a&:throati, and fum brkd peofie's *+ dr 
Sum gaes to:gallows with procefion'; © 1 ont 
A f 
Sie ſpheres eee 
VK. Gerten . 
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Baith Carmelites and Corddliers, 


Dumindful of ithairichelt proton, 
The zunger at the elder leirs z- r n 
Sie mee Lat — 48 

0 VIII ted feed "> 


Of mynd devote, live rand aſſectionn 


Full father - Iyle peck and pant: 
They are ſac humble of interceod, 


Thair era alt kyd women gane 


+ He 


Sie tydings Sera 1 at the Seſfiotis 
N.. hint Lie e 


15 
Sum 1 load thebeneh 7; (7 10h I Wu 
dum myrds nacht bur b Wige ahd wech: . £ 
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Sum has law learning of his awinnn 
Sum wants and lippens to his man, © 
In ilka cauſe to get a leſſon ; 


; Sum cankirt girns, be party thrawin, |: 4 

| And fleims fair juſtice frae the Selion, 
ag Fre age e een leg 
The Advocates I may nocht wyte, 


Nor yet the lads that lybalds wryte ; ; 
! For it's thair craft, and they maun I „ 
This has nae ſpevie 3 in his pen, | 
Nor that a'palſie in, expreſſion ; F 5 
A But weil I wate ane of ilk ten, . 
Micht very weil dune all the Seſſion,” 


| te 22929005" nm Dunzix. ; 
: VOTE YE vir 05779 Ry 13 073 
19 i = 7% OR PHI S194 ds PLA 
The WIFE of Auchtermuchty. 
$6577 1017 09 PIE TOR Fy By as fT} 
= | ka Bod, ELL err 
: 5 N Auchtermuchty dwelt a > | 19 
4 An huſband, as 1 heard it tald,: 3 
Quha weil cau'd tipple out a can, 
6542 And nowther luvit hungir nor cauld, x, 
Till anes it fell upon a day, I 5 
He zokit his plewch. upon the plain ; rin; 
But ſchort the ſtorm wald let him ſtay, _ fe 
02 Sair blew the day with wind and aain. 3 
. IT. 


He lowſ'd the 45 at the lands end- * : 
And draife his owſen hame at ene; | 
I Þ Quhen he came in he blinket ben, F | 


And en eas 1 and 2. 5 
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Apd ay as ze gang forth and in, 


Scho kirn'd the Kirn, and ſKumt it cleue, Aue 
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Set beikand by a fyre full bald. I 


Suppand fat ſowp, as I heard lays | 
The man being weary, wet and could, 1 1 4 
Bet wein tar twat was re, tis 12 
I. dt . 177 ter 


God he, heit if is my horſes corn! * ST © 
My owſen has nae bay nor ſtraas 

Dame, ye maun to the plewch the work 11 
I fall be hulfy gif 1 may. 27 1 

This ſeid- time it proves cauld and kiſs.” WU S. 
And ze ſit warm, nae troubles EVP Ge” 

The morn ze fall gae with the lad, 4.0 


And ſy ne zeil ken what en dre. 3 | 


Gudeman, quod ſcho, content am I, e e 
To tak the plewch my day about, 

Sae ye rule weil the kaves and ky, _ A 
And all the houſe baith in and out: 

And now ſen 26 haif made the am,, . 
Then gyde all richt aud do not bre; 

They ficker raid that neir did faw, 
Therefore let We be noe. 


But ſen ye will buch ep Len; nie Gs rs: 
Firſt ye maun ſift and ſyne. fall ned; FA 
And ay as ze gang butt and ben, 1 

Luke that the bairns Aryt not the bed: 
And lay a ſaft wylht to the kin, 
We haif a dear farm on our ber: a 


La: 4214-1364 ;f 


1 4 
* 


4% 
8 4 . 


Keip weil the banks frac the — 5 


The N. Ae waz.up richt late at ene, r Bins: * 


e 7 ? 
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Left the Gudeman but bladoch bare: Thin 


The Vyfe of Auchtermuchzy.. 
Then in the morning up ſeho ga, 


And on hir heart laid bir digjume, - 
And pat as mekle ia bir lap, N 
As micht haif ford: them baith: gt nun- 

VII. | 


Says Jol, be thew-maiſter of wark,. | _ + 11 
And thou fall had, and I fall ka..., 
Iſe promiſe hee a gude new fark, 
Either of round elaiths or of ſma. of 
Scho lowſt the owſen aught or nyns, 
And hynt a gad - ſtaff in her hand: 
Up the Cudeman raiſt aſtir ſyne, SSH 
And fam the aſe bad doo command. N 


VII 
He draif the gaiſſings forth to ſeid, A r 
Thair was but:ſevenſum: of 7 ; 
And by thair comes the greidy gled, 5 


And lickt up five, left bim bas wa: /4 = 
How ſune htthard the gaiſlings, l. 
But than ere he came in again, 1 

The e bade che bx 1 


The kaves ee ee ia oil d 


The man ran witk a rung vo red, | | } 
Than by came awilbwilty an, e 
And brodit his buttoks: till-they TO 
Syne up he tuke ai na of to-. Wed. 1 ** 
And hefat dn to ſey the-pinaing;.. E 
He loutit down ourcneir tie law, N ah) 
Quod he this wark havill egal 
d Al, 
The leam up throu the lum dad flow, g 


| The ſute tuke fyre, it feyd him thaw; 
Sum lumps did fall mee 159% „ 
Tat be war a dirty mate TED 24 Tt 


| 94% The W 72 of Apa 7 


Zit he gat water in a pan, | 1 
| Quhairwith he ſloken' d out the her 
To ſoup the houſe he ſyne began ; — 


To had all richt was his deſyre. 
XI. 


Hynd to the kirn then did ee, 
And jumblit at it till he ſwat, | 
Quhen he had rumblit a full lang hour, 5 
The ſorrow crap of butter he gat; | 
Albeit nae butter he could get, 1 357 e 5 
Zit he was cummert with the 4:21 | | 
And ſyne he het the milk fe het; 
That it's ſpark of Rd zyrne- 
Then ben thair cam a greidy ſowu : 
I trow he cund hir little thank Q 
For in ſcho ſhot hir meikle mw. | 
And ay ſcho winkit, and ſcho _ 7 fe 
He tuke the kirnſtaff be the ſchank, 1 1 
And thocht to reik the ſow a rout, 17 wot] Q 
The twa left gaiflings-gat'a clank, [212 arty 4:1 
That ſtraik 8 | 
| Then he bure kendling to the kill, 5 
But ſcho ſtart all up in à lπ .. 
Quha teir he heard, quhateir he ſaw, 14. 
That day he had nae will to d *. 3 501. 
Then he zied to take up the bairn , 
Thocht to have find den fair and cdee, 
rr 1 
Was a bedirtin to the ene. (2 ll eee 
XIV. 1 
The firſt it ſinellt ſae fappylie, a 
7's ae les be, t en: iT 
The deil cut aff thair hands quoth he, 4 
That cramd zour kytes ſae ſtraite zeſtrein. | He | 
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He traild the foul ſheits down the gate, 
Thocht to haif wuſh them on a ſtane, 
The burn was riſeu grit of ſpait, FO TR 
W N 
Then up he gat on a know-heid, 
On hir to crx, on hir ta ſchout: 
Scho hard him, and ſcho hard him na. 
But ſtoutly ſteird the ſtats abont.. 
Scho draif the day unto, the. nicht, 
Scho lowſt the  plewch, and Ine eite hama 
Scho fand all wrang, that fould bens richt. 


rer ee don 


riot. XVI. ow avife 0 
Quod he, my office I forſake, 


For all the hale days of wy u „ r 
For I wald put a houſe ta Wrak, 5 
Had I been twepty days. PMs _ 
od ſcho, weil mat zg bruke your places Fo 
For truly I fall neir accept it. d met 15 
Quod he, feynd E cha lyars face, se eil 8 
Bat ze ye may be blythio get it 5 
XVI 0 
x 
And the Gudeman made to the * = 
Quod he, dame, 1 ſall hald my tung. 28 
For and we fecht Pll get the war z: 
Quod. he, when I farſuke my. plewehs,... 
I trow I but forſuke my, ſhill.z; zz 
Then I will to my plewch again: 5 gp #55199! 71 
Far lat his wk will wi ane. 5 * 
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Soutr ae by che Tailzior, 1 

1% 0e * 

HOU. leis Was thou leis, thou leid, 

Zone are ſoutars that thou ſeis, 

Kneiland full lawly on thair kneis, . 
Tlhbairs god till adorn. 1 
Be ſaint Cirucga, that grim gaiſt, | We IF 
To hale thair halrſneſſes on haiſ t. Th 
Of molten tauch thay tak a'teſt* | 
| On Monandays af morn. --- 4016 

oo Cie” ek, 
To hald them baleſome at the heart, & „ 
Zum of fat ulie ſpews a quart, FN ITS, | ry 
Uthers a pynt for thair awn part. 2 
Of foul ſoutars blek . 20 | 24 os 3 
Thus ſum fits, and ſum few, ĩ - 
Sum byts the birs, e 8 ; 5 
And he keips ay beſt his ke i, 1 
Spouts in his nichbour's nek, | = | 

III. 424 n . or 


oft tauch or uly ed they want, 

Sir Girnega will give 4 gant. 
And bok a pynt at itka pant, 

And dryt theth dae wwe; 

Wald man and wife all do as I; t d 6 

When eir we ſaw them, we ſould cry, 

Fy on them, fich! and fy! fy! fy 4 3's 

They fyle the wind in trowth.. 


MY" T7 ; 


'T H * iz hies 7 my 
Soutar 8 Anſwer to the Tei for. 


* 


| o 3 1 
AALSE clatterand 3 kuckold kaai, : 
Blaſphemand baird in thy backbiting, 
Of me thou fall an anſwer RE. * 
Fumart, cum forth, and Res my flyting; 353 
Warſe than a warlo in thy wryting; 
Thou ſathans ſeid, ay ſet to evil,  _ 
Mandrag, memerkyn, — EP myting, Es 
I fall thee e lyke the devil. & 


BEES nA er erica gry wk 4, 

| Frae claith weil can thou cleik on... 
Por ſtomaks ſtown baith red and blew, 
| A bag-fou anes thou bure about. P 

) They followt thee with cry and ſhout, 
 MHey, hald the thief that ſtaw the claith ; 2 = 
Thou will be hangt, haif thou nae dout, - 
For many e e eee 3 4 
Amang the wyves it an 105 witten bur 
Thou was ane knakat in thy way, 
or louſy ſeims that thou heſt bitten, 
Thy gumes ar giltin grein and gray ; 1 
Thy couch is on a ſonk of ſtraecg, 
Peild prick-louſe of a pudding price, ; 
Breik-boutcher on a ſuny bra; 
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IV. 
Thou zeid with elwand,, r and thymbill, 
Full mony a day Fikand thy craft; 
For halfpenies thy hand zeid nimble, 
Grit blads and bits thou ſtaw full aft; 
Quha delt with thee they were full daft, 
For on thy back, as all inen kens, _ 
Wer broken mony u gutle ax ftraft, 
For wrangus ws yr bear 15 e | 
Thy wife cho weint 4 man me gat 4585 1 
Of thee, quhen that thou was bete, | 
And ſcho pat but ane elf cur knakit, | 
A foul-taid carle, all taikzior hankit. ( 
For clais that thou miſmade and mankit, 
Thou dar not dwell where thau was borne; 
Zet afterwart wen ai de denk e * 3 


Deren mana and Kinghorne. ” | 


8 292 634% 1 
* $1 4 #1.) It dudsr zwar. 
N i. Wes + I 2.3.44 Þf 7x BAY Iz 
ETWIXT. we en acyaaingi cock, | 
2 ———— 
Betwixt ta cats a mon, 
Betwixt twa taylziors © ok 
Shaw me, gude Sir, not as a. ſtranger, 
- Quhilk of cir Nen Gage! , 80 


ANSWER © 


Foxis ar r fell at crawing coks, 

Friers are fers at, maids in 5; ' fmoks, 
Cats ar cautelous in taking of myce, 
Tailziors ar. Frans. in killing « of Eee. 


” ff mw 


> hs 2 


* 


* 


8 23 vii ah $ 90 pet 2% #- 
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Gi Aninci {is Mis 371 402 eln oil 
The erde nene the Soutar 
45 eee 


9 1345 « 
IXT that a tournament wat eryd, 
That lang before in hell was tryd, 
In preſence of. Mahoun, . 


Betwiſch a tailzior and a ſoutar, 1 ˙ 
A prick - louſe and, a hobell-clouter, _ . 
The barrous was made boun; 

The tailzior, baith with ſpier and kheild, . 5 
Convoyit was into the ar n 1 r= . 
With mony a lymmer-loun, 2 
Of ſeeme-byters and beiſt-knappers,. . IT 
Of tomak-ſtealers.and claith-takers, ... .-.__ 

1 


To m was Doan. him hafoce, eee 


Wherein was clouts a hundred ſcore, .. 
Ilk ane of diverſe hew, _ 

And all town out of ſindry, webs, > hl 

For quhyle the Creik ſee flows and ebs ; >. 1 


Tailziors will neir be trew: en 551 
The tailzior 92 * rat 
Allace! he tint all bardyment, . 9 940 


For feir he changit he w: 

Mahoun came forth and maid him bse, 
Nae re e eee ih fl L 

e ee, A bon 

| III. 15 11 BUT? M bun 
The tailzior hecht before, Maboun,... I jb 1 
That he ſould ding the ſoutar don. 
arne + 3 
I „ 


loo Tournament Herween 


But quhen he on the barrous lenkit, 
His clouted courage fairly ſchrinkit, 


; His heart did. all owre· caſe ie * * * 7 


Quben to the ſoutar he did c | 7 
Of all fic words he was quyte dumb, 

|  Sae fair he was aghaſt. | ! 
In heart he tuke ſae great a VEG f 

A rak of farts lyke ony ca r 1 
Flew frac TY no done $1 « G 

7} 22 12 ; 

S 


The 1 to the eld Aang, 112 8 1 EE 1 
He was convoyid out of the welt, * ol r 1 * 
As an defender ſtout. 109762) 9; * 
Suppoſe he had nue luſty rarlet, 
He had full mony a loufy harlot, © ; 
Round riding him about. 1 421 1 
His banner was of barkit hyd, FILE: oY 0 
bern duc Crate dd fh, -A 7 10 
Before that rebald rot Rane 
Full ſoutar-lyke he was of 2 ; 
For ay 8 * 
The uly burſtit out. We K ; £6 gin: 401 5 
V. Hun ' 
Quhen on the tallzior he a0 luke, "£1" ah * 
His heart a Vttle dwaming tuke, 1 ele 20% 
Ile micht not richt uplit, © © 1 be 
Into his ſtommak was fic a ſteir, 
Of all his denner quhilk cbſt him deirr, 
His brieſt held dell „ 95 8 
To comfort him or he raid furder, e 
The deil of knichthude paif hiin a 05 0 
| Fou fair ſyne did he ſpit; en. 
And he about the devil's neck, ee 
Did ſpew again a quart of biek; i z0is!iz9 MT 
| Thus kalctithy" he Aim gulk. ib bluot ad 2841 
Az 825 gast ad 75 "Then 
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ha bet 
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the Solty and the Tailzior. Tor 


% 


nt ME e301. { mod ax 61 
Then forty times the feybdcryd;: 40 Alia 
The ſoutar richt afeared ij » 
Unto the feild he ſocht: 


Quhen they were ſerved — ſpoil 1 bad 
Folk had a feil be their effeir s, K 85 
Their hearts were Baith on flockt. / 

They ſpurd their horſe on either ſyde, * f+ +7 
Syne they outowre the grund could glyd. 
And them together brochte. 15! + 
The tailzior-that was ee pag ſe 1 { : 
He left his ſadle all beſh=_yprn yy 0 ne 9 
And to the grund he ſochtt. 

VAR ti poiftut bis! 20 1 

His harnes brak and made a brattle, 1 98 
The ſoutar's borſe lap with a ratt lee, 
cr And round about could reil - ve 
The; beiſt chat frayed: was zicht evil, 
Ran with the ſoutar to the . 
Sumthing frae him the feynd . | 
He wont again to bein beſpewd, | ik mn. 4 

So ſtern he Was in ſteil ?: Fs 
He thocht à agaln he Wald debate him, 
He turnd his erſe, and all bedret him, 

Ein quyte frae ney to heil. 


VIII. eee 
He lowli it f wit Ca, reird,. . 1 / i 29 


He dang ns horſe. = man till card, ralg 42 "vr 

He fartit with lie feir. 2153/90 has etoi sd 

Now haif I quit thee, quoth Mahous, 

Thir new-made knichts lay baith in v AK 
And did all arms menſweir; nis! iis 5: r 

The deil gart them to gags Be dye, q4s.d of 


* them of dang fry $0214 8G 4 
. | And 


192 _ Ae Me EN. f. 
And made them harlots haith for evir, ; 
Quill RL yay Told hepa fan avi: + Ren 8 
Nor ony arms to heir; wks $36,514 75 10d 2:7 
IX. vil Lak 8 64145 
V had meir of their narks written, * J 091 '{) 
Had not the ſoutar bein'beſhitteny} n 
Wich Belas erſe unbli 1. 111 
But that n bil 11 
Sic ſolace to my heart it bro cht... 
For lauchter nein I briſ t: 
Quherthrow I wakenit frae my mee ia : ed 
To put this in mee Yan nies 911 
Micht no man me reſiſt : $03 0 ba. K 
For this ſaid juſting it befell, Y | 
| Befoir Mahou, the heir of belli, 
Now trew this gif ze liſ. 2 162 9! 1 
Here ends the ſoutar aud the tailzior”s war, 
Made in the neble poet M Du,. 


E S> 843 03 162491 213 i2ivw 654 


» + * » N _ 


Na b il md 95: e 

1 wade fo. the f foreſaid .. I 

2 of the birs and thimble; © 1 « 
In caſe bis joke. ſhould them 1 

meme. bat © 


”4 4 . 124 36 1 2499 nid 


With — whey vary 5 55 88 WY 8 LE 817 
Tailziors and foutars blift be ze: TED NA Ah 5 
8 II. $309 31 1 *. . 
Hio up for zou is ordaind 6 CITES: 
Abune all ſaints in great ſolace, ths bib bn 


In happineſ 48d dignity 7 of a;213 en lib 90 'T 


Tallziors ati foutare but be 10. Nie 


1 a 149 i . Je- S ⁰,ðẽſ 
Sir. f : O 1 


rr 3 30 err 2365 


PN A {Qty A 


Wy We ,32 .3 


OE of the Birr and Thimble. 20g 


III. 
The cauſe to you is not unkend, | 
£ Nature's negle& ye do amend, Hein... 
8 Be craft and great agility ; 9 
E Tailziors and. ſoutars bliſt be ye. 1 
3 IV. 8 


v1 Soutars with ſchune weil made and meit, 
Ze mend the faults of illfard feit, 


8 Quherfore to heavih zour ſauls will flie er ni 
-* I Soutars and tailziors bliſt be eee eee 
r ost n 

Ther is nde in cls file's dyrocts," 1 


That has apon Ks NIE e SOS 
Knoul taes, or mouls in nae degre, ' 
7 But ze can hide them, bliſt be ze. En 
, g * n TE 278 . 
oF, And tailziors, ze; with weil made clais, þ 
, can mend the warſt made man that gas, 


1 And mak him jarwes lyk to ſee; 
— . 75 FEAR VII. My & e ene 


FR Thoch ane ſuld haif a broken back, + © 
* Haif he a tailzior gude, quhat- rack 


Heill cover it richt eraftil ß; {4 fs 
; Tailziors = tan bliſt be 6e. 
Hi | VIII. U 0 133 , S 


Of all great Linden wa ze claim, [ 4 
The cruke· Hecks, cripple, and the b 0 
„ howdrand faults with zour Et; My a0 ph 

IX. bb EE 12 2 
In eird ze kyth fic ferlys heir, 


I Tn heavin ze fall be Gints full cleir, _ 1 * 
iT Tho! ze be knaves in this countrie 17 ; e be 0 
4 Soutars and tailziors bliſt be 2 e MJ *: id of: 


Obie REI 
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At Beltan and faint Barchan's feaſt, 


* Fog 12 * N * X E « 4 TE . p . 
- % 4 | 
- o - 5 Y . * 4 " 
* * P . Fg * 
9 8 4 : . . 1 
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The LIFE and DEATH * 
Or ThE , | a 
PI P E R of lbb, 1 
St 
233 . ae en 
The Epitaph of Habbie Simſon, | * | = 
Who on his drone bore bony flags ; of 
He made his'cheeks as red as crimſon, At 
And bobbed when he blew. the bag. H 
KW now may ſay, alas! 1 0 
For ſhe hath loſt ber game and grace, Ex 
Baith trinte, and the maiden trace : | a7 7 
But what remeid? _ 
For no man can e * 8 
Has Simſon's dead. r 


Now wha ſhall play, The day it dawes . enen 
Or hunt up, when the cock he craws? 
. Or why page Wenn: 
Stand us in ſtead? _ 
On bagpipes, now, no body bla, 
Sen Habbie's dead. 2 
Or wha i caſe our Neale, ſhear? c the 
ring in the bells, or g0od band, vp 
In time of need? * 
Hab Sim ſon cou'd i en you eur 
But now he's dead. 


80 kindly to his . . 


He blew, and then held up his wal, 
eee | 


ut. 


The Piper of Kilbarchan.” reg 
Bat now we need nor him arreſt, reg gem oh 
For Habbie's dead. 4 l 


At fairs he play'd before the ſpear-men, 
All gaily graithed in their gear- wenn 
Steell bonnets, jacks, and ſwords ſo clear then, 
Like ony bead, 
Now wha ſhall play before ach weir - men, 
Sen Habbie's dead! | 


At clark-plays when be wont to e, ep AN PE 
His pipe play d trimly to the drum, 1 
Lyke bikes how ho gere te erg 78 
And tun'd his reed. an 
Now all dur pipers * fing n, 5 
Sen Habbie's dead. : 


And at horſe-races mony a 1 vos 

Before the black, the brown, the gray, 5 

He gart his pipe; when he did play, F 
Baith ſkirl and f. I; „532 Men une 

Now all ſuch . d K. 


Sen Habbie's dea. i 
He nn e 2 
And fiercely at foot-ball he en 
— tre 1 alas oY 

For pith and ſpeed. by CLIO OLI 
The like of Habbie a , e 

But now he's dead. ; its Wok Uo 


And than, beſides bis valiant ata, ; e 
At bridals he wan mony plack ?- CEE a. 


He bobbed ay 'behind folks backs, 4 t 4 28 oy. 


And ſhook his. head. | 
Now we want mony merry Rs ITT he 
e dead. ae bee 


106 The Piper of Kilbarchan. 


He was convoyer: of the bride, -- 

With kittock hinging at his ſide : 

About the kirk he N a ach 
The ring to lead; 5. . 

But now we may gae but a ge 
For Habbie s dead. 


80 well's he keeped his PAINT 

And all the ſtots of Whip-meg-morum, 

He flew a De ty a him, 
And bure the feid |. 


But yet the man wan hame before bi, | 
And was na' dead! | 


Ay whan he play'd the leſſer * 
To ſee him teethleſs, auld and cw. 5 
He wan his pipes beſide Aeneas, 


Withoutten dread: +} +> Wine 


Which after wan him gear cxoughs., 
But now he's dead. A 


On ſabbath days. his cap wedge. d 1. 
A ſeemly weid. 


In the kirk-yeard his mare ſtood et, cl 


Where he lies dead. 


* 3 Dy 


Alas ! for him my hehe arg * 77 1 
For of his ſprings I gat a ſkair, att Ni 


At every play, race, feaſt, and fr, 
But guile or greed. ,_ 


We need not look. for bring mair, 
Sen Habbie's dead. X 
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Ay whan he play's; the gaitlings gedder'd, 
And whan he ſpake, the carl bledder d: 


FE 4 * t 
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SAN NY. 2 Kt &G's 


Nephew to aha Simſon, 2 OG ts ths 
e © orgy LTP I's ts "i 


8 N $ ? AF 


LAKE for l At 
To wha ſhall I whan — 300 
Dool, ſturt and ſorrom i will me flu, py N 
Without remeid, „b v1 woe 291 
For hardſhip ; and alokoaedayt... Sheds te, oh 
Since Sanny's dead. to Ad: fv 4658 9 97 
O'er buffet · tools, and haſſocks tumbi os, ö 
O how he gart the jutters jumbhle . 
And glowrand A rumble. 
And clour their headdd ion 47 
Now they may gape, and gray and nd grumble, 
Since Sanny's dead. . N Saf 0 SEA 
And how be gart Ihe earles latter n 4 
And buen e. ther derber da. 


Laughen to ſee them gitter patter, my: 
Neivel and bleed: Fetsbid wos d 


He was a deadly fae to waters TH 
3439 Os! Moot. Rin no 

But new he's MOSS Fn nan 27 
dp zulegt: 3 90;ÞH-3« ooh Da 


Wha'll jaw ale ne tongue, - * 
To cool the heat of light and lung? wy bad 


Wha'll bid me, when the kaill-bell's:rung, :- - 5 


To board me ſpee!/ i:?! 
1 | 
Wha'll ſet me by e 4 & 1:4 
Since Sanny dead! EN 3 
$4 141 ws, { + : 
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a de ns he 


5 Log r 


75 bu 74 05 ben. . 


nn ſet me dribbling * tapß, Sl 
While Rnd I begin to napp, 


Then lay me down and weil me — 88 
bin _Y y ? Yr * Tf 

1 a not ee . 74 A A * 

Since Sanm's C dead. FR 


rt) ere Art o\ went - 

Weil did the PRPVERNI TING by 4 * 

With giff-gaff courteſie agree, 

With tears ad fat ab kitchen- fee b N 
Drap ftae his head.. A 

Alake - a- day l. tlibugh lRindto mej,ĩ, 
Yet now he's dead. n 


It very muckle ad . os ban : gin r fm. 
To ſee him howk the as I OT 
T kend the.clinkitig o“ his Kies 3 loc fl-zzhud 
In time of noed... 
Alake -A- day thong kind d n, ͤ . 
| Yet now he's dead. bod sd note þ ab 
1. Fal Kerl., Cf In hahe u 12's 1 
And gin ye'll trow, he cou d oy 7 e 


At wapenſhawen the yorkers dreily'-12 -.! Bu 
And bra'Ilylead; ci wod 112d | 470d. noztild Las \ 


Baith to the field aud frus the field ) 
But now he's dead. thovnld Las — 1 


VA be tihs5b & zaw 2! 
When firſt 7 heard tle! wa ful kn 2:1 wor woll 
And dool-ding o's yes 


It made me yelp, and yeul, and ar pt W 2 v 
And ſkirl, andiſkreed. 2:2! i 142 31s long 0! 
To pantrie - men I bid farewell; n bis I's w 
Since Sanny's dead. | doogt 281 Brod o Wit 


Faſt j is he bunn bait] | bead ap PI 39} Hs: ! W Whe 


7 7 
And wrapped i in a — W dodie 
Now coud I fit me down and greet, But 


e ap ad a 46 


But what's the need? | ood 
Shou'd I like a bell-wedder bleet r 
ih 5 * 5112 Wes TEES 7 
2 Sanny's dee dea 45 beeld im m 232594 Send 
FP SY IT.: W | 
HE chiel came in his roum, is 'baula,'' 
Sare be his ſhins, and's kail ay canley” 
Which gars us ay pray for this a, a 
With book and beid. 293 227 101. ad Hum: 
: Now Lord ha' mercy on his taut} van 0 


we 4 


4 For now he's dead. 1! + 77105 a tia * H 
ot) — | — 
The lat DYING WORDS | ad, 
10! | „ L1 LOU | 


Bonny H EC, 
„ Guni-yobu8'th e Shite "of Fife. 


(12 on been Sr fy 
i A LAST tf e 
c On former days when 1 1 un 
2 I was a dog much in reſpe& __ B 
For doughty deed: ET; 3 
But now I muſt hing by the neck whe; 
wilt, Without remeed. an S%vils 11 F 
. REV . 10 1 Bien gd i £385 
7 0 fy! Sirs, fer black burning 8 ira! 
of Yell bring a blunder on your name! - 10 
10 Pray tell me wherein m to blame! 1 1 
Is't i n effect, 23 md av... 


Ar Becauſe I'm cripple, auld and lame? DIES. 
01 Quo! bonny Heot. 2 hurt ern Ae * | 


12 Nn inst hive yo 12 ff 


"MW What great feats have I done myfell 1 
4 Within clink "of Kilrenny' bell, 2 "KA 4 of 


When I was abs moms eels. = cl, 
dg $180 25 ut - 


"IX 
_- - * 


oY Dying Works 1 wee Het. 


q > Sin een 357 
But feir or read: . e bc 


Jehn Neiſb and Paterſon 123.2 
Whole hearts may bleed. ae ng 


They'll witueh chat I as the vier 7 
Of all the dogs within the ſhire. 
I'd run all day, and never tyre: ae 
But now my neck 
Ie muſt be ſtretched for my bre, ood £21 + 
Quo boany Het. GI el 
How nimbly could 1 turn the hare, Ve Cle . 
Then ſerve myſelf, that was right far? 
For ſtill it was my conſtant care 
The van to led. 
Now, what could fairy Heck do mw 15 
Syne kill her dead?“ 


At the King's-muir and Tolp- bem, 0 

zr me erm acre | 

So cliverly Correa wes © 290 

1 bure the bell before den: Kuen Fob ge 
As clear's 2 beid. eh _ F 


dee eee nn 
Yea in the midſt of Arary whinns, 
en 
Or be the neck: i bes 
. 

Save bonny Heck. 


1 y, winy was; end e 
Wich my auld felni packy paſh, | 


Wee might ef tab hi , F 
In ſome reſpecc t. ee £6 
Are they not chen confcunded rah, 
men e, 


r of 


mel © 328 


Dying Words of bonn) Heck. TT) r 


F SY 
* 


1 was a hardy tyk and bauld, | 1 

Tho' my beards gray, I'm not 10 alt, 2 þ pet: 

Can any mah to me unfauld, + . | 
What is the feid, | | 

To ſane me-ere Ie well. auld? Tu 


$354 vo 


4 6 
ii C A127 db lr & 4. 


Now honeſty was ay my drift, | 
An innocent and harmleſs ſhift, ,;> 
A kail-pot-lid — to lift, + * 
Or amry- neck. 410 8 Net 6? 6 
| Shams fa the chafts, PRA call that  thift, | 
— Quo en el.. „ 


So well's I cou'd play beer gory ies db HM 

And of the ſervants mak jodocm ;\ wy 4.634 

And this 1 did in every locus, 5 1c WP 
Throw their neglect. 


: And was not this a merry jocus, —9—U— . f̃— —— N 8 —— 


, any: ; 2 1 
y 17 1222 has” ©. * 1 1 * * 
„ „ 5 . 
, 4% 


But now, good Sire, this day is lot 
The beſt dog in the 1 150 oF 
For never . 1151 h N. 
Me, for their neck: baue tt tian 4. * 
; But von I myſt yield up de ghoſt, $4 b. 0 W | 
Q nn bog Tul 214 CUT} HA 1 


——— 2 24 54 15 212 J2 * 


And put a period to my talking; - 
For I'm unto iy exit making: 


Sirs, ye may a” go to 
And there reflect, OY 
Ye'll ater get 4's for ma SY 1 | 51 
CELL * 1 | 


1 
* \ 


" 5 8 * 
A % .q *s 4 « + 


Y 
CF 
=_ 


As bonn) el. 2500 


NIE Anz! 
But if my | puppies ances were oo * e K 
Which I gat on a bonny lady: ; 


. * 
* . Fe | 
K They 
* — . 1 24 5 
” - . N > I a SS x1 : 
Lo. 3» 


* 


Ti2 en vir IN. Laing, & 
They'll be baith cliver, keen, and beddy, 
And ne'er neglet, © 


To clink it like their ancient deddy, ts 
The famous Heck. 


9 ö 
n £ 


Sir Tuonas Marr LAND 8 Satyr 
| ron W220: 
0 | Sir NIS 1 1. 11 N Ge 3 


NANKER'D, curſed creature, crabbit, corbit, 
| kittle, 5 
Buntin-ars'd „deugle-back d, bodied. like a beetle; 
Sarie-ſhitten, ſhell-padock, ill-ſhapen ſhit, 
Kid-bearded gennet, all alike grit: 
Fiddle - douped, flindrikin, fart of a man; 
Wae worth thee, wan-wordie, wan-ſhapen wran! 


CS. 


The fyne adoyce Jock gied his. ded, 
Zeil ken when ze thir [ynes haif red. 
N quod his ded, quhat will me eafy mak ? 
With ſtanding my legs tyre, and quhen I kneil 
My kneis are pynd ; . 
—,, Lying irks my back; and gif I fit, I fei! 
My hipps are hurt; and lein I neir ſar weil, 
My elbuck ſmarts.Quod Jock, Pain to exyli, 
. all a er eiſe wy, | beſt ein king a qubyle. 


ANS E n 
THANK ze, Joel, for zur advyce, | 
My kyndly cock, 1 thank ze, Jock 

Weil have ze ſpoke, and councild nyce; 
A thank ze, Jes, ar nd 1 


1. " "$5 


V. * en 
5 1. U 


8 


e; 


n! 


Et hauſtu exhauriendi, 
. Cujuſvis ſint capacitatis, + 


- a * — 


* 


 OF/THE 


* Butterenſi 5 


F760. 0 authoritate folum, 3 
Qua fundatores noſtri olim 


Donarunt Collegium noſlrum, 


Te Jacobum Hay | magiſtrum N 


In artibus potabilibus, 


Creo, conſtitus proclamic ; 


(Quia te non parum amo) ; 
Poteſtatem do tibique 
Compotandi bibendique, 

Ad ſumma pocula implendi, 


F rotundis aut guadratis. 


In ſignum ut manu mittaris, * © 
Adornet caput hic galeru ; 
Quod tibi felix fit fauſtumgue 
| Obnixe comprecor multumgue, 

Do tibi demum calicem |  - 


Impletum, ut des ſpecimen. 
Ingenii tui huicce choro, 


Aut cetui, quod facias oro. 


houſe at the end Bran | 


* A public change- 


K 3 


113 ya 'k 
Inſtitution and Progreſs, &c. 15. . 


BU T TER COLLE G * 


At SLAINS. 


Formule Lauream Candidatis dandi in cas. 


*, 2 -, 
w 4 


gate, ſo called from the Landlord FOE B e | 
© A * of the E. of Errol. 


1 14  Inftiruzion, and Progreſs 


Terror Bajanorum. 
AKE heed unto your theme, 
Reſponde, * Peter Br. . 

Of blown drinks think ſhame, 7 
You'll never get the name, | | 
Till thrice you bed the gutter. | 
Ere to my ſchool ye go, 
By me ye mult be try d | 
Whether ye will or no; og 
Nrink all the healths ye know, | 
And one more beſide. Satis. lf" tht 


\ 4 ©. . 
24 3 "% % CE bye 1 1 . . 1 


Theſes Collegii ButterenGs, py leer. . 
L AN 


9 AINST any 2 of ſenſe; 
. Aſſerimus ex pattog 
Upon his own expenſe, + 
Qued were datur enn 
Potabile de facto. * 

$505 E B. dn. $02 ank 
Cogito (ergo ſum), — S £89365" 81 | 


ee MP HP 218A N „ WN 
Sit ſtill upon your bum AS Ae”, | 
Till the divet ſtop — ughþe | | 


Drink o'er the left At oo 4, aa; 
| * 4 II. Ne ne enen a 
If you expect degrees, enden 35%; de 200 
Drink off your cup and fili; een 
We're not for what 3 4 : * Nee 
Our abſolute decrees As WEN 
"Admit of no free · will. 


a kk. - 


* "The forefaid Mn gr ed 1 
4 


2 87 Salubrins 


25 
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| 8 — 

Salubrius eft nil - ; 
Zytho illupulate, 
Drink thrice, then paſs your n, 

Concluding with a gill, 
Sed prorſus e potato. 
| 1 | 

The Sceptics were but fools, 1 
Who doubted of good drink 
When drunk within their ſchools, 

The carles were in creels, 
And knew not what to think, 
VI. : | W AN 

The longer we do fit, 1 BN | = 
The more we hate all quarrels, _ ' 7 a 
(Let none his quarters flit), ib 64 264 B 
The more we do admit 
Of vacuum in barrels. 


TY 


By arguments moſt ſound, 

Fe capite pergravi, . - 

"Tis evidently found 

That all the earth runs. + round 

In ſpite of Fyche Brahe: © 

r 

Num, beer or ale be fitter 

To ſettle the disjune 

Of thoſe that have the ſkitter'?: - 


Num, uſquebae and butter | 
Be beſt at —_ or noon? 
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116 Il and Progreſs 
Alt. * Philip Prefes, / 5 
Vindiciæ ad D. Ale xandrum » Crack hank, 
Patronum. | 
I. CH tha . 

OST worthy Patron, W 
Prefati candidati, 
With th' old ſchool-men agree, 

As we ſhall let you ſee © 

0 Tite, Tute, Tati / 


. 51 | 
*Twas Ariſtotle's win. 
Who glamped at the truth, 
And tippled like a fin, 
To drink well and to cubs of * 
| And not to die for drouth. Oe 
- III. | | 
The beſt of our great guns 
Refreſh'd himſelf when dry; 
To wit, John Scot of 'Duns © 
Swept off ſo many an 1 480 2 
And manu el aiec; 
| Te EEE, if I 
Boch Cartes and Le Grand, * een 
Tho? they did break no en : 
To tipple did not ſtand : * 8 
So did Pope Hildebrand, l e n 
Wen neee 10 610 27 810 
. 4181. 7 
MNieſ. George Buchanan, yea 3 
It multi recentiores, 
At ale and uſquebae, 
Sat ſometimes night and day, 
And told js regni ſtories. 


fut her ſervant of the g. 7 Errol, an able 
drinker, "ol nc ce 


— 


J 
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A 
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1 Carte. took his glaſs, 

And ſo did Ariſtotle, 

Let's call the College laſs;. 


With's friend will baulk a bottle. ay A 20 

eee ha 
Let Mahowet drink wine, MY 

And Mercury drink neQar z 

Set thou,thy foot to mine, 

We hold our ale's as fine 

As * Oliver's Pretndor.' 6 11 4c) 

Tho' he confute not um præmiſſi, 1 

Yet his concluſion never miſſes. | 


Diploma + Georgii Dorward, novam' Caltito: ? 
niam POR? ty 1 US C24 nnn 
O all and ſundry who ſhall ſee this, . 5 
Whate'er his ſtation or degree i, ö 
We, Maſters of the Butteny College, 
Send greeting, and to them give knowledge, 
That George Dorward, præſentium ator, 
Did ſtudy at our ima Mater £5 
Some years, and hated fooliſh projects, \ at ? 
But ſtifly tudied liquid. gie x — 
And now he's as well {kill'd in liquor 
As any one that blaws a bicker ; "IF LON | "I #; 
For he can make + our College theme,” | 
A ſollogiſm or enthymeme. | TITLED. mans 


*. of lailie and apothecary is _=_ a 3 


* * 


companion, not only eee, Yom. 
Fo: his er's keeping. a brewary. 

7 Agog ms x thy hee Jen? all *r patrimony 
in the. 


i 4 Wee 7 205 to every N Bealth of 
your. knowledge and acquaintante,” And one 7 0 6 


When thirſty, he's an aſe 4 55 is | 8 0 
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Since now we have him manumitted, 

In arts and ſciences well fitted, 

To recommend him we incline _ | 
To all be- ſouth and north the line; 
To all men unacquaiut with Bruna, 

To Preſter John and Montezuma; _ 
To black and white, tho' they live as far 

As Cape Good-hope and Madagaſcar, _ 
Him to advance: becauſe he is 
Fuvenis bone indolis, 

In teſtimony that this true is, 

Our College-ſeal affixed hereto is, 
Confirm'd by our ſubſcribing hands, 

* Coclay Principal, who commands. 
+ Philip, Forreſt, Moriſen and Hay, 

Profeſſors of philoſophy. PR 1 
Jn gratians Georgit is this line, 

Dated in July ninety- nine. 


cue, Librorum in Bibliotheca a Butterenp. 


| Books in large For 10. S 
x M IMIL LAN MALTKIST, de pri 


9 Humphrey — in ua fodioforum 
3 Sebaſtianas Standfat, de operationibus harmi - 

feris & vi ſpumatica. Sto une 
4 Cornelius Caldroni, de condenſatione _ 
5 Kircheras Kettles, de eodem themate. 


th Jin ing "this, none. are admitted Into the 
fenen Col 
.* FP. NENT ſettled two years ago in Old 


| Aberdeen; ; a great tipler at uſue bag. 

1 Al ſervants Yi 2 d Fs or . 

n bis Lordſbip. 1 
| z 
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Books in leſſer Fo 10. 


6 Valerius W ater-tubs, hydroſtatiques, 4 tom. 
7 rm Bibuli Barellii, ubi de conſervatione 8 
quoris, & de vacuo, problematice diſputatur. 
3 Me. Yachus Y cling, de- I r WN 
1 tialib u.. | 
9 * Sande, wech contra vinibilos, Nea 
ning to a demonſtration the rep to | 
be the only true philoſophers. © - 
10 Miſcellanea. Frederici Fatſtone, com anndta 
tt: oũnibus Petri Butter. 
1 Bellarminus Bowiet, de feltitarione, 3 vols. 


, ; | * 28. 
2 igel 2d J s rar) IC THIN; . 


Books in large ente. 
12 Buckets ydrekäticks: e to -- 


13 Emblemata ducis de os 6 Oy au n 
14 Barbaroſſa Butter-kit, Badenochenut, d =o 


- poſitfonibus compoſitis in um 

A norum. 15 0 $has, 
In v Ran ir eee, of 
© Books in lefſer Qpanrs.. E A AHr 
16 Tromelin "Thr ee-chodins, „ cum. notis Tith 
1 Turntimber, 2 tom. i 4 * 
11 6. elebrius G ummercapy de privatis ba * 
18 Cogita novo- antiqua GC Briftopberi, G rin 199% 


19 Balbinus Botelus,, a A philo 1 , 
proyen by our | Maſters, with Pr, 


* 


LL wy 


-  Thomſon's annotations. OE 
20 Petronius Pynteus, de philoſophicis bibendi lo- 


| oil gibus, in uſum Fw en « Se. | | 

J \ 1 20S; 12 vols. 1 4 2 A 

am 45 young ' gentleman 0 . 1 As 
3 17 night and day. AG 4 L. 
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8 Books in Ocravo. 
21 vul garis philoſophia C onſtantini Chepin-ſtoup, 
commented on by Mr. Moriſin, tom. 10. 
22 Corbredus Chapins, de retorquendisargumentis. | 
23 Barnabii Beer-glaſi, de lavando gutture. 
24 Machiavel Mutchkin's metaphyſical enchiridi- 
on, tranſlated out of French into Scots 
by Chriſtopher Findlay, which our Maſ- 
ters love better in the original. 
25 I ejur, for weaker hr HEN 
_ Leſſer Volumes. ; FAC 


by Manuale 'Gideonis Gil, de Hlogiis 1 rofl 
. . eonclatentibag? 2577! 1: 

27 Compendium ejus de, 

28 rene Preh ll ts — * 

turæ. 

29 Stephen, Snufſ-boxy a N author, yet 

| approven. 

30 Findlay Fru de circulari poculorum motu. 


THESES'PHIEOSO PH: Collegii Ber. 
$2 2: Ferenſis, Aue 1709. eee > 


Plena, & generoſiſimo domino D. A- 
, © *©'Texandro Forbes de Craigie; Aberd.' bis pre- 
tori, viro ore es, oh prompti imo, . mercatorum 
Scoticorum' corypheb, ' mellitifimorum liquorun 
the faurario fideliffimo, in rebus liquidis e 55 ſioͤi⸗ 
 libus verſutiſimo, de noſtro Collegio optime merito, 
illuſque inſtitutorl, undi tori propen 17 Ame, Kc. 


* 4 _ Baillie in n who not only 
drank firong! ly himſelf, but ien . the 


Colle e wit 7 5.50 | 
. | 2 $a "Rs Wain © Fhefes. 
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Theſes haſce philoſophicas (guat zithobibi aliquot 
juvenere Collegio Butterenſi, cum laurea magiſte- 
riali, emittendi ad diem 2. Februarii, futtuandas 
proponunt), in debiti amoris teſſeram D. D. C. 
Joannes — 172 2185 „ Candidati 36. 


©. 


BOV E theſe thouſand years, 
And ſeven hundred now, 
Moſt clearly it appears, 
That philoſophers and friars 
Have made the world ado. 
II. : 
6 My candidates do ſay, 
John Moriſon the Preſes 
Will end this century 
With true philoſphy, 
As witneſſeth my theſes. 
. 
Your logics heretofore 
Were both jejune and dry, 
- Logomachies in ſtore, 
But fancies we abbore, 
That want liquidity. ö 
VV. | 185 
We bar each empty notion, 
All ſubtil quiddities, 
Unſit for life and motion 3 
Commend us to a potion, | 
That puts our head . n K 
Wend n | 
We'll not admit among us 
Ideas void of ſenſe, 
Ariggas ens rationis, 


- , _ venes aliquot, D. D. C. Q. Joannes Forreſt 4: 


122 Fan ten mall 
Auicus ſit compronus, _ We QW 
ne his own . 

Jin VI. 
That logie we, or art, 

3 ſcience.will maintain, 
Which precepts do impart 
To madify the heart, 

And nf ny - 
en YE dl aovht bit 
As College ale denen 8 
So it is good for drouth, a 

And doth conduce to animate ve: 
Qui bene bibit eſt beatus, _ 

Is an eternal crath.. * 


Ina ſriſ Princips; P_— Regs, . 
Rom. Imp. Elect. &xc. bee. haſce, quas ad 
diem Aprilis decimum publice propugnabunt ju 


Greenhill Præſes, & Candidati 26. 


Theſes Collegii Butterenſi 4, ne 1507 
enn 
INCE many do lake 
The dryneſi of our caſe, 
Who dwell ſo near the pole; | 
| ee upon parole 
We'll take the — 
'Tis — ear uo pledge," 1 266 - 
*Tis fortior to drink: 
If we with Danes engage 
Leſt with a murderivg ran i 1 


They cauſe the thiroat to duk. 
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III. 
The doctrine of France, m 
Brought into this nation, 
We will not advance, 
nleſs tis that we chance © 
On the * Bi/cay impreſſion. © © © © 
IV. 
85 The Apirits, we do grant, 
Have their ariſe from liquor, 4d 
Each animal and plant; JENS 
. + A Neoterick gaunt . 
Of late took off his bick err... 
On propoſitions cold - 
The leſſon to begin, 
Sorites we beſt hold; | 380 E 
Th' ad ſummum Trill of old, - © 
0p: Bart]. ws the brim. 
VI. 15 
The chief ſenſe is tandem 1 
We'll prove it 4 priere | 
Againſt all conteſting ; 
Sed bonum eſt; if — 
Quod placet in ore. ' | 
VII. | 
In ſchola gui 5 
Det penas de, 0 tn 
Et illa lex duret; © 4 9305 
Perſolvet gui jurat | 
T oties quoties, © +421 98 
* A part in Spain, N which) winer are af- 
lowed to be imported. 4 
+ Mr. R late teacher at Aberdeen » who 
%% ed to drink Freely ; at all times ; but. once drunk to 
ſuch exceſs, in the Earl. f Mo $ APO that he 
r opeuly, _ 


1 4 Fige, 


1124 Inſtitution and Progrefi, &c. 
| _” —_ 


_ * Fuge, Germane ! 


Non edis ſed bibis, 0 
Is praiſe-worthy, ſane; 
Si tu ſapis mane. F | 
Delum adibis, * >> af? 
* IX. 0 
For to find out a parallaxiy, 
We'll not our minds apply, i I 
Save what a toſt in corbreed makes us; 
Whether the moon moves on her axis, U 
Aſk Black and Gregory. * | 
X. | W 
That bedies are a parte rei f 
To hold we think it meeteſt, 


Some cold, ſome hot, ſome moiſt, ſome dry, 
Tho' all of them ye taſte and try, 
The fluid is the ſweeteſt. ' 


Poſt ſextam ſemihora, 

At night no friend refuſes En 
To come /avare ora: T1 
Eft melior quam aurora, | 
And fitter for the Muſes. | 
| Good ale's the chief of food, | 5 

And moves us for to reſt. . 
The life lies in the blood; 5 | 
All governments are good. 17 
But levelling the beſt. 1 5 122 
AHlac bibe quod poſſis ſi tu vis vivere fans. 0 


* p was with my Lord H. in Germany. ¶ Du 
A drinking quaff, ſo named in the catdlogue 
od. > PO TEIEY RN 

+ A controverted point betwixt Mr W. B. and Mr. | 
I. Ge betwixt whom there was a hot planetary war. NY 


— | 


THE "6 4 


GOLDIN 7 R 
1. 


Ren- 23 the ſtern of day 1 to bins, 


I raiſe, and by a roſeir did me reſt; 
Upfprasg the goldin candill weculyne; 
With cleir depurit beims chriſtalyne, 
. Glading the mirry fowlis in thair neſt. 
Or Phebus was in purpure kaip reveſt, 
Up ſprang the Lark, the hevenis minſtral ſyne, 
In May intill a morrow mirthfulleſt, 
Ik: | 
Full angelyk thir birdis ſang thair hours 
Within thair courtings grene, within thair bours, 
Apperellit quhyte and reid with blumys ſweit; 
Enamalit was the feild with all colours, 
The perlit dropis ſchuke in ſilver ſchours, 
Quhyle all in balm did brench and levis fleit, 
| Depairt frae Phebus did Aurora greit. 
Hir criſtal teirs I faw hing on the flours, _ 
Quhilk he for lufe drank all up with his beit. 


The 'fnding of this Poem amongſi the ld manu- 
ſcripts, gives a great pleaſure, it being particu- 
larly quoted by Sir David Lindſay in his prologue 
to the complaint of the DIY where he mentions 
many of the old poets. iu c ndation y Mr. 
Dunbar, he ſays, 


Or af Dunbar, quha language had at large, 2 
(As way be ſeas into his Cel Terge. 
29 4s a 1 ; For- 
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Quhen gone to bed was Veſper and Lucyne, 
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For mirth of May, with ſkippis and with hopps, 
The birds ſang upon the tendir cropps, 

With curious nottis as Verrs chapell clarks; 
The roſſes reid, now ſpreiding aff thair knopps, 
Wer powderit ful bricht with hevinly dropps, 

With rayis reid, lemying as ruby ſparks: / 
The ſkyis rang with ſchouting of the larks; 

The purpure hevin owre-ſkailt in ſilver ſlopps, 
o the trels, branchis, levis and barks. : 


IV. 
Doun throwch'the ryſs an river ran, quhois | frreims 
So luſtely upon the lykand leinis, 
| Thatall the laik as lamp did leim of licht, 
Quhilk ſhadowit all about with twynklandgleims; 
The bewis baithit were in ſecound beims, 
Throw the reflex of Phebus viſage bricht, 
On every ſide the edge” raiſe on hicht: 
The bank was grene, the ſun was full of beims, 
The ſtreimers cleir as ſternis i in froſty ; nicht. 
. V. 
The criſtal air, the ſaphier firmament, 
The ruby ſkyes of the reid orient,” | 
Keſt berial gleims on emerant bewis grene ; | 
The roſy garth depaynt and redolent,, 
With purpure, aſure, gold and gowlis gent, 
_ Arrayit was be dame Flora the quene, - 
Sae nobilie that joy was for to ſene; | 
The roche againſt the river reſplendant, 4 
As N eee an levis a ö 


| > VI. & 242 
G throw the mirry fowls ſaft 3 
Qbat throw the rivers ſound that ran. me by, 


* 


- 


On F/ora's weid 1 ſlepit quhair I lay, 
Quhair ſune into my dreimand fantiſy 
Iſaw approche agane the orient ſæy, 1 
Ane ſchip on fail as bloſome on the foray, 
With maſt of gold, bricht as the ſtern of day, 
Quhilk tendit to the land full luſtely . 
With e motion throw a cryſtal hoy 
MIR r 
And hard ane burd.; into the plumit meide, 


Amang the rene riſpies and the reids ; 


Aryvit {cho ; quhairfrae annon thair lande 
Ane hundred ladies luſtie intill weids, 


Als treſh as flours that i in the May uplpreids, 5 | 


In kirtills grene, withouten kell or bands, 
Thair ſhynand hair hang glitterand on the ſtrand 


In treſſis cleir, wypit with goldin threids; 


VIII. | 
Diſcryve 1 wald; but quha culd weil indyte 
How all the flours with all the lillies quhyte, 
Depaint wasbricht, quhilk to-thehevin did gleit? 


With pawps qubyte, and middils ſmall as wands. 


Nocht Homer thou, als fair as thou couth wryte, 
For all thy ornat ſtyle the maiſt perfyte; RY 


Nor zet thou Tullus, quhais oratiouns ſweit 

In rethoriek did, intill termis fleit; 
Zour aureat tungs had baith bene all to lyte 

For to 1 10 that Paradyce , . 
There aw 1 Nature, and als dame Venus quene, 
Aurora freſh, and lady Flora ſchene, 

Juno, Latona and Proſerpina, 
Diane, the goddeſs of cheſt and woods grene, 
* lady Clio, that help of Makers bene, 
Tbetis ſae grene and prudent Minerva, 


$5.7 


* 
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Fair faynt Fortune, and lemand Lacina 


Thir michty quenis, with crownis micht be ſene, 


With dane n and Nen as . 


[ 2 


Thair ſaw May, of wivatfut en ens, 

Betwixt Apry/ and June her fiſters ſehene, 

Within the garden walkand up and doun, 

Quhom of the fowls reſaif gladneſs bedene, 

Scho was full tendir in hir zeirs grene; 
Thair ſaw 1 Nature give till hir a goun, 
Rich to behald, and noble 6f renown, 

Of ilka bew that undir hevin has bene 
Depaynt and braid be gude proportioun. 

IX. 


Full luſtiely thir ladyis all in 4 

Enterit into this park of maiſt pleſeir, 
hair that I lay Hellit with levis rank, 
The mirry birds bliſsful of their, 

Nature faluſt mEthocht in thair maneir; 


Ad every blume on brenth, and on the bank, 


Openit and ſpreid thair balmy levis donk, 
Full law inclynand to thair quene full cleir, 


Dhoom fot thair noble nurſing they did thank. | 


XII. 
syne to dame Fhra, on the ſamyne ways, 
They ſaluſt, and they thank « thouſand 5, 


And to wen Venus neiſt, luvis bony quene, 


They ſang ballatis of luve, as was the gyis, 
With amorous nottis maiſt luſty to devyis, 


As that they had luve in thair hearts grene ; | 
Thair hony throtts they openit frac the ſplene, 


With warbills ſweit they preſt the hevidly kyiz 


Qubyle loud reſount the firmament Erens. a 


XIII. | 
Ane uther court thair ſaw 1 hbloquerit, 
Cupid the King, with bow in hand ay bent, 


bu. 


bay jus 
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And areidful arrows grundin ſherp and ſqubair ; : 
Thair ſaw I Mars the God armipotent, 
Awful and ſtern, braid, ſtrong and corpulent; 
Thair ſaw I crabit 1 auld and hair, 
His luke was lyke for to perturb the air. 
Thair was Mercurius, wyſe and eloquent 
Of rethorick, that fand the flouris ſae fair, 
| 1 
Thair was the god of gardens, mel 
Thair was the god of wildernes, Phaunus, 
And Janus god of entries delectable; 
Thair was the god of oceans, Neptunus, 
Thair was the pod of winds, bauld Eo/zs, | 
With variand blaſts lyke to an Lord unſtable; 


Thair was blyth Bacchus glader of the table ; 


Thair Pluto was, that elritch Incubus, 
* cloke of * his court was cled in ſable. 
XV. f 
And every ane of thir in ptene arrayt, — 
And hatp and lute full mirreyly they playt, 
And ballats fang with mighty nottis cleir: 
Ladys to daunce full ſobirly affyit, 
Endlang the trotting. river ſo they myit ; 
Thair obſervance richt hevinly was to heir; 


Then crap I throw the brenches and drew neir, | 


Quhair that I was richt ſuddenly affrayit, 
All throw a luke that I haif cott full delr. ' 


XVI. 5 
And ſchorthe for to ſpeik, by luve's fair Quene” * 
1 Was eſpyit ; cho bad hir archers kene 
Go me arreſt ; and they nae tyme delayit; N 
Then ladies fair lute fall thair mantils grene, 
With bowis big, in traſſit hairis ſchene, 
Rickt W they had x feild e * 


*%, 
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And zit richt gritly was I nocht affrayit : 
The party was fac pleſand to be ſene, 
A wondir luſty bikar we aſſayit. 
2A x 6 Wk 
And firſt of all, with bow in hand ay bent, 
Came Bewty's Dame richt as ſcho wald me ſchent, 
Syne followit all hir damoſells in feir, 
With mony divers awfull inſtrument, 
Into the preſs; fair Having with hir went, 
Syne Portrator, Pleſance and luſty Cheir; 
Then Reſour came with ſcheild of gold fo cleir, 
In plait of mail as Mars armipotent 
Defendit me, that noble chevalier. 
XVIII. 
FOE! tendir Zouth came with hir virgin” s zing, 
Grene Innocence and ſhameful Abaſing, © 
And quaking Dreid, with humbyl 9bedience : 
The Gorvin TxxGE it armit them naithing ; 
Courage in them was nocht begun to ſpring ; 
Full ſune they dreid to do a violence. 3 
Sweit Womanheid I ſaw come in preſence, 
A warld of artelzie ſcho did in bring, | 
And ſervit ladyis full of reverence. _ | 
F 5 
Scho with bir led Nurtor and Læulie neſi, 
Continuance, Patience, gude Fame and Steufaſineſi, 
Diſtration, Senna a, Con ſideraus, 
Leful Company, and <P Buſineſs, 7 
3 Luke, md Cheir and Sobirneſ1; 
All thir bure genzies to do me grivans: ' 1 
But Reſoun bure the TER ROE with fic conſtans, 1 
Thair ſcharp aſſay might do me no be 
For * their preis and awful ! 


A 
> . Unto the preiſs purſewit hie Degrie; $1 33] 
Hir followit ay E ANY and De, 
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c ompariſon, Honour and noble Array, f 
Will, Wantonneſs, Renown and Libertie, 
Riches, and Freedom, and Nobility. 

Wit ze they did thair banner hie diſplay; 

A clud of flames lyk hail-ſchot lowſit they | £ 
And ſchat till waſtit was thair artelzie; þ 
Syne went abak rebutit of the m_— 
EXT 0 
Quhen Ve enus had verſavit this rebuke, 
Scho bad Diſſemblance gae mak a perſute © © * 

With all hir power to preſs node) dee 5 
And ſcho that was of doubleneſs the rut; 
Aſkit hir choiſs of archers in refute: os 

Venus the beſt bad bir to wale at lerge; 

Scho tuke Preſence, plicht anker of the berge, 
And fair Calling that weil a flane can n | 

And Chorifing for to compleit bly r 4n 

. Id v0 I... 
Dame Hamelineſs ſcho-tuke in company, 2 
That hardy was and heynd in archery; 

And brocht in Bewtie to the feild again, 

With all the choiſe of Venus chevelly ; ; 


They came and bikkart unabaiſitly, 


The ſhowris of arrows rappit on lyke rain; 
Perrelous Preſence that mony a ſyre has _— 


| The battil brocht ou bordour hard me by, 


The aſſalt was all the fairer, ſth to lane. 12 
XXIII. f 84 1610: ho 
Thick was the ſchot of grundin arrows b 


Zut Reſoun with rere eee | 


Weirly defendit quhoſoeir aſſayit; 
The awfull ſchower he manly did ſuſtene, rr. 
Till Preſence keſt a powdir in his ene, - 

And chen at drunken man he all forwayit 3' 
Oben be wos blind, Wm 
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And banniſt kim amang the bewis t 
That ſicht ſae fair me ſuddenly affrayit. 
e 
Then was I woundit, till the deth full aol 
And zoldin as ane woefull priſoneir 
To Lady. Bewtie; in a moment's ſpace, 
Methocht ſcho ſeimit luſtyer of cheir, 
Aftir that Neſoun had tynt his ene cleir, 
Than of þefoir, and lovarly of face; 
Quhy was thou bliadit, Reſoun ? quhy? allace! 
And gart ane heil my paradyce appeir, 
And mercy ſeim quhair that I fand nae grace. 
K 22 -AAVe | 
Difimulance was dilly me to aſſy le, 
Aud Fair Calling did aft upon me ſmyle, 
Aud Cherifing me fed with words fair; 
Acquentance new embraſit me a qubyle, 
And favourt me till men micht gae a myle, 
Syne tuke-hir lief, I ſaw hir nevir mairz 
Then ſaw I Danger towart me repair, By 
I couth eſchew hir preſence be nae wyle; - ; 
On ſyde f .. ebe. ' 
N 
And at the laſt deperting couth hir dreſs, 
Aud: me delivyrit unto Heoyneſ tft 
For to remain, and ſcho in cure ms; tuke: 
Be this the Lord of winds with fell wodneſs, 
God Zolus his beugill blew, I geſs | 
That with the blaſt the aiks in foreſt ſchuke, 
And ſuddenlie in the ſpace of a luke . 
All was hyne went, thair was but wildernes, 
eee 6 
XXVII. * 37's li 


In 80 of ene tn fdr they, vent, 
Ne eee Kent "my a). 


ww Kk 


KY a 


* 


* — | | wn 
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And with ſwift courſe outowre the flude they 
They fyrit chair guns with powdir violent [frak ; 
Till that the reik raiſe to the firmament; */ 
The rochis all reſoundit with the rak, 
For reird it ſemit chat the rain-bow brak ; 
With ſpreit affrayit upon my feit 1 ſprent a 
Amangs the clewis, ſae cairfull was the crak. 
| XXVII. N 
And as I did awake off this fwowning, 
The joyfull minſtralls mirryly did ſing, 
For mirth of P4zbeus tendir beims ſchene ; - 
| Sweit wer the vapouris, ſaft the morrowing; 
Hailſum the vail depaynt with flowirs zing ; | 
The air atemperit, ſobir and amene; © =_ 
In quhyte and reid was all the eard beſene [- 
Throw Nature's nobill freſch enamaling 7 
In mirthful May, of every moneth Quene. N 
XXIX. 
0 reveren d chamſer, roſe of . all, 
As in our toung the flour imperial . 
That evir raiſe in Britt ane, e. reids ak 
Thou beirs of makers the triumphs ryall, 
The freſch enamalit termes celeſtial; 


This matter thou couth haif ilumint bricht, 
Was thou not of our Iaglis all the licht; 


Surmounting every toung terreſtrial 
As far as Mayis fair morning dois midniche! 
XXX. 31 

O morale Gower and Lidgate laureat, -, 


e 8 Zour ſuggart toungs and lipps aureat 


| * This panygyrick on Cha wer; as it in is peel. | 
e. ly generous and handſome "fram a Scots poet, it 


I #ihewiſe hw; that the Lowland Scots lan gage 
aud the * atithat time wort mir Hi ſame. I” 


o &. * 
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Bene till-our eirs cauſe of grit delyte; ' 
Tour mouths angelick, maiſt mellifluat, 
Our rude language hes cleir ilumynat; !-. | 
And hes 6wre-gilt our ſpeich, that 4 op 
Stude, or zour goldin pens didſchupe to wryte: 
This yle befoir was bair and We 5 
Of rethoric, or luſty fair indyte. 
XXXI. 


Thou little quoir be evir obedient, / 


Humbyl, ſubje&, and ſemple of e 0 
Befoir the face of every cunning} wicht: 
I knaw what thou of rethoric has ſpent, - 
Of hir maiſt luſtie roſes:redolent' , - 
Is nane into thy garland ſet on hicht; _ 
O ſhame, thairfor, and draw thee out of ſicht 


Rude is thy weid, bare, deſtitute and 1 


Weil aucht thou * . 


| „ DuxBan, 
THE. 3 
cen of gude LAD Yr I 4 ol 
1. 
Wu my gude lady lufe me beſt, 1 
| And work aftir my will, 
25 1 ſould a garment gudlieſt, 1 
a Ein z. n | 
* 
ot agen hie would be her tude, W 1 
Upon hir heid to weir, 14188 I 
Sari with governance ae gue 3 \ £2 E 
nr We 
9 | Hir i! 


- ST 
»* 


Hir 


III. f 
1350 ſark Could be, hir body e M37 0003. En 
Of chaſtitie ſae quhyte, | 3 4-5 
With ſchame and dreid e 5 
The ſame ſould be perfyte. | 
. 
Hir kirtle of the clene conitance; 
Doun laiſt with leeſum luve; 
The melzies of continuance, 
For nevir to remuve. Lg: | 
V. PET... 
Hir goun ſould be of gudlienes, | 
Weil riban'd with renown, : - - _ 1 
Purfilit with pleſour in ilk place, | 
And furt with fyne Fong: 1 
VI. 1 
Hir belt ſould be benignitie, 
About hir midil meit, ; | W 
Hir mantil of humilitie, „ 
70 tholl baith wind and n 
VII. ; 
Hir hat ſould be, of fair having, hit 7 obo 
Hir tipat of the truth ; 0 


Hir paitlet of ay gude pauſing 8 N 
Hir hals riban 07, rewth.:.  _ -: ou 
VIII. | « 7; tg OT 75 


er 


Hir ſleives ſould be of eſperance, | 1 : 29 A 


To keip hir frae diſpair; 12 Tims don 228 


Hir gluves of the beſt governance, thu c bis s 


To hyd hir fingers fair. 
Win hes bad g. 
Hir ſhune ſould be erbetenen, 4. 7 1.6 
oo n time that ſcho nocht Aids, abby " bizd vadT 
hoſe of RO expreſs, - ; 


To of! 1 m 10 
1 fould for bi | provyde. 3 
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Wald bo put on — Fs 
I durſt ſweir be my ſeill, 


That ſcho wore nevir grene nar * 
That ſet bir half ſa weill. 


e __—_ Haxarsox, 


* 


LE * 2 * ein «1 $7 hens 
bs 


Auld EY quite farzet whe 


ane gu. pure. 
* | ti © | 
HIS warld is all but fenziet fair, 
And as unſtable as the wind; 
And faith is flemit I'wat not quhair, 
Treſt fallowſhip is ilt to find; _ \ 
Qucde conſciences is all made blind,. 
And charity thairs nane to get: 
Leil Juve and lawty lys behind, 


22 F 


II. 
Qubyle I had ony*thing to Fend; 
And ſtuffit weil with warlds a 
Amang my friends Fwas weil kend . 
Quhen I was proud and had a pack, 
IT Wbey wad'me be th oxter tak, 
And at the hich 1a phe ſet 1 85 25 


But now they let me ſtand aback; {POR e EM 
Sen auld kyndneſs is quite forzet. . 1 wa * 
N III. * 
Now I can find but friend few, 3g 
Sen I was prized'to. be pure, | 


2444 17 ; \# 
* 


EO Ly 


1 


— 
7 
- 


- All that I do is but injure + 
Thoch 1 be bair I may not bett, 
They let me ſtand upon the flure,” 
Sen auld kyndneſs is quite forzet. 
n F 


Suppoſe I'm mein T am nocht mendtt, 


Sen I held part with povertie, 
Away ſen that my pack v was ſpendit, 

Adieu all liberality. .' 

The proverb now is trew I ſee, 
Quba may not give will little get; 


Therefore to ſay the veri 
Now auld N is . e 


They wald me halt wi bude ud lat, 
Qillyle Twas rich and had enduch; 
About me friends enow 1 gat, 
Richt blythly then on me they ee 
But now they mak it wonder teuch, 
And lats me ſtand hefore the zet; 
Therfoir this warld is very freuch, 


And auld kyngeſs is quite + forzet. 


VI. 


As lang as my aig cap Wal evan, © 


I zied but ſeindle myne allane, 
I ſquyrit was with fax or ſevin, 


Ay quhyle I gave them twa for es | 


But ſuddenly frae tha was gane, 
They paſſed me by with hands plett, 
With puirtith frae I was o erta ne, 
Then auld kyndneſs was quyte . 
- vil "TEM 
Into this warld ſuld nae man trow, 
Thou may weil ſee the 7 b 


(2+ #6 


"Auld Kyndneſ7 quive Foruct. * 


157 
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For ay but gif thy hands be fou. 
Thou art but men 2's fad 54 | 
Thou art not tane in company, 

Bot there be fund fiſh in thy net: 

Therefore this falſe warld 1 45, 

Sen auld kyndnebs} is quite forzes._. 

| * 
Sen * nae kyndneſs kepit i 3 
- Into this warld that is pre ſent, 5 | 

Gif thou wald cum to heavins bliſs, . ' 
Thy ſelf appleiſt with ſober rent; 
Live weil and give with gude intent, 

To every man his proper debt: 
Quhat eir God ſend hald thee content. 5 

Sen auld kyndnels i is quite | forzet, 


. 


ti EY vw; 


2 en IS 4418 4 


Old-long-tyne; 3 Firſt Par Hef 


8 HOUL D old acpuaintance be forgot, 
And never thought upon, 
The flames of love extinguiſhed, _ OR 
And freely paſt and gone | FUR PD Fug, | 
Is thy kind heart now grown fo cold | 
In that loving breaſt of thine, 5 
| That thou canſt never once relles 
On old- long - ſyne . 


| ; 1 Na 
Wbere are thy Woldblashgy Vu y 
Thy vows and oaths, my dear,” 1 25 11 101 
Thou made to me, and er ef yer; 
In regiſter yet cler? e e, 
Is faith and truth ſo violate e ee 205 e 
Unto the Gods divine, he T 
That thou canſt never once refleR | ra, ein: 
on old-Iong-nỹ᷑r??hh en 
ö It's 


Cl 
989 
„ 1 
* : ET @ 6 * 
- 


141 


Old-long-ſyn „ 


5 1˙t Cupid's fears, or froſty cares, 
L That makes thy ſp'rits decay? 
Or is' t ſome object of more worth, - - - , _. 
That's ſtoll'n thy heart away? . 
Or ſome deſert makes thee neglect 3 
Him, ſo much once was thine, 
That thou canſt never once reflect 
On old-long-ſyne ? ** 


% 


Is't worldly cares 15 defbarate;" 
That makes thee to deſpair ? 
Is't that makes thee exaſperate, | 
And bids thee to forbear ? NG | 
If thou of that were free as I, 
| Thou ſurely ſhould be mine, 
1 If this were true, we ſhould renew | 1 


34 


Kind old- long yne. 5 1 $ wp 00 1 


But ſince that nothing can end, % 5 
And all my hope is vain, - © .» ito at 
. From theſe rejected eyes of mine 
EY Still ſhowers of tears ſhall rain: 
And though thou haſt, me now e 1 
Yet I Il continue thine, 4 EEE REY 
And ne'er forget for te to reflect * n 

On old-long-ſyne. rf ger 


If e'er I have a houſe, my dear, 0 wet: 
That truly is call'd mine, 1 1 
And can afford but country cheer, 

Or ought that's good therein; abs 
Tho? thou were rebel to tlie Bug, 1 8988 
And beat with wind and „„ ee 
Aſſure thyſelf of welcome love, Cal 
| For ISI: | 880 2 


* 
427 


A 144 2 1. | - >. * 34 5 
e e a I; : : Second 


. * 
ny * F# 
IL * 12 FR | 2 2 
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140 Old-bong-fyne. 

M* ſoul i ravith's with delight 1 25 
When you I think upon 

All griefs and — take the flight, S U 

And haſtily are 2 +] 

The fair Nan nee of your face 

So fills this breaſt of mine, 


No fate nor force con it Jilocee, | — 05 
For old-long-ſyne. | Hf ar 1 


Since thoughts bf yoy doth bann „ 
When I'm from you remov d; 
And if in them I and relief, | | | 
When with ſad cares I'm ©! TI 
How doth your preſence n me me aft booed os 
With ecſtafies divine! e e 
Eſpecially when I reſlect 6. 300 11:47 935) Ig ©: Tt 

On old-long-ſyne. | tu IS. 


Since thou has rob'd me © f my heart wer oy Qr 


= 


'By thoſe reliſtleſs powers, oP 14 . ö * 227 4 = 
Which Madam Nature doth | impart n ; 
To thoſe fair eyes of yours; _ 20 2 111 * LY 
With honour it doth not conkilt | = wry 6 
To hold a ſlave in pyne; n Fo" | 7 
Pray let your rigour chen an, 5921 =, 
For ald-long-lyne. 4 TIER „ Nun 264i T ; ot; 
57 ad one g Dr A | 
Ws not my freedam 149 eye 9 * 44 dro 10 yn 


By deprecating pains ; e can 

Sure liberty he would not b Ou Og 

| Who glories in his chains: ad Hahl. 

But this I wiſh, the gods would, 0 1 Sg 0 177 

That noble foul of thine "TY 

T's pity, ſince thou cannot/love, 
ior old-long- yne. 


frat” 5 1 pm 
Atvyce o 4 Man to enjoy | his ain. 5 


1. 

AN, den thy iyte u ey id wet, 5 Noe 
And deid is ever drawing ner. 
The tyme unſicker and the place 
Thyne ain gudes ſpend quhile thou has pare, 0 

II. 
Gif it be thyne, thy ſelf it uſes, AEKH: 3094 firs I 
Gif it be not, thee it refaſes, s,, 0 
Another of thee profit bas? 2 
Then ſpend thy ain quite thou has Gen 

„ 

Thou may to day have gudes to ſpend, | nad 
In haiſt the morn may from i it weng, n on ; 
And leive anuther thy bags to brace; en eee 
Then ſpend. thy. ain 3 thou has ſpace. „ 2456 

IV 


Qutits chou-has-lpace, {ethou dilponc, __ 3 
That for thy geir, guhen thou art gone * 
Nae wicht anüther flay or chac ; 
njoyꝰt f quhile thou f be 
Enjoy't thy fe} fob + Ge PINS 
Sum all his days genres qwre in vain, © 1 Ar 
Ay gatberand geir with greif and ben, 
u nevir glade at Zule nor Pais; © 
Thyne ain n /4 than — 
. 214 U „„ 4 5 

Syne cums ane. blychſome Abend Ts 
That for him prayd non lr nes Nr 
And fangs it all with merr yuels ; ; 

FThen ſpend tÞy ain age tho! has ſpace,” 0 


N 
4 


N fr 


tho00 77 2151 | 


Sum = es gudes, and « by: chem ſparey, © 7 nn 
That 


fl ater him cum braw young aires, ' 


In | 7. 


- Truſt not anuther will do ye to, 1 


= 
| 
I 
q 
' | 
| 
i 


To drive the en bound and horn, | 


His pleaſure in the Scotti/þ woods, 


142 Chevy-chace. 
That his auld thrift ſets on an ace, 3 


And ſendſt a ſheiring in ſhort ſpace. 


VIII. 


Its juſt all thyne that here thou ſpends, | 
And not all that on thee depends, 
But his to ſpend it that has grace ; ; A 
Then ſpend thy ain quhile thou has ſpace. 


IX. 


It that thy ſelf wald nevir do; 1 

For gif thou dois, ſtrange is thy caſe ; 1 

Thyne ain gudes ſpend quhile thou bas ſpace. 
X. 


Luke how the bairn dois to the mother, 


And tak example be nane utile, 
That it not after be thy caſe 15 Gr 3:42 I | 
1 * ain Ee ee 3 

Li Dougan. 5 
nn e, = 


, * -& £4 ” , + S ; 421 * * 4 Y 7 7 
£4 4 — 
* . . . p.# 7 2 #43 . FF * AA * . : a 5 


OD proſper long our - il 7 
Our lives and ſafties all; 


A woful hunting once there did * 


In Chevy-chace 174 4. _ ede ( | T 


Earl Piercy took his. way; 
The child may rue that is ee 21D" 8 
The hunting of that day. aid 15 8 


The ſtout Earl of Northumberland, * [Re 
A vow to God did make, 97 Exod 13! 


. Three ſummer days te take; bil rod. 


rtr 7 i, i3J An 11 211 


1 
K. 


With twenty hundred bow-men bold,” 


Then having din'd, the drovers went 1 


Earl Piercy to the quarry went. 


Chevy-chace,  \ T4437 
The choiceſt harts of e n (5% 
To kill and bear away. > 084 ; 
Theſe tidings to Earl Dongles! e W 

In Scotland where he lay e e . 4 


Who ſent Earl Piercy preſent W 
He would prevent his ſport : 
The Engliſſ Earl not fearing this, 1 


Did to the woods reſo rt, 5 ; 


homey 

"2. 

x 
ON 


All choſen men of might; er $47 ye 42 ; 
Who knew full well in dme ef need $1522 5777-2 
To aim their ſhafts aright. 4 544 (194, » 


The gallant grey-hounds pre n A *. 
To chaſe the fallow deer: 32 1 wot 0 
On Monday they Bap de % n 0 
When day. light did appear: 


And, long befbre high-noon, they had 
An hundred fat bucks ſlain; . ©. 


* 


* 


To rouſe them up again. | 02 161! e 


The bow-men' muſtered on the mn FJ 


Well able to endure: n fir 


Their back-ſides all with ſpecial care, 0 it 


That day was guarded ſure. i © 


The hounds ran Fwiftly through the woods; e 
The nimble deer to take | 
And, with their cries, the = Ae: al. 
An echo ſhrill did make. of? 


To view the nimble deerr 
rw he, © d e ene, arp 15 bist gd 
This W ee 


194 Ern, 
But if I knew he would not come.” / 
© No longer would I H | 

With that « ere young gentleman | 
Unto the Earl did ſa , * 


Lo! yonder 4 Lond Dougler vn 

© His men in armur baightz IT 

Full fifteen hundred Sractiſi pars s 

All marching in our iat: 

6 All pleaſant mr of Tania, , nen 31; | 

, Faſt by the river Tren. (i471 : 

© Then ceaſe your ſpot, kad Pier al, | 
And take your baws with-lpeed; q 


* And ſtrive th. . my dcuntymen. 0 
© Your courage to adyemoes 5'' - irs = of 

© For never was NINE | 37 Th, c 
© In Scotland or in unc, 1 #\L 

1 That ever did on horſe - hack e c 1 
« But if my hap it were, , "HI 


« I durſt encoupter man for pany I 076 5 60 „ 
. With him to break @ per... 
Earl Douglas on # milkewhite 1, e 

Moſt like a Baron bold, 157 2 
Rode foremoſt of the coπ rr) c 
| Whoſe armour 8 £ b 92341 
© Shew e, ene 7 
« That hunt ſo boldly here; .. „ 
And without:my een dare cba, W 
And lay my fallo dert!“ 
The man that firſt id anſweer woke, : J 
Was noble Piercy ka hls 
Who faid, en dries 10 0 at 


« _ Nor: ſhaw who@ men E he. Bare Yer 5 


— 
Wt 


Let we will ſpeud oue deareſt bio 
© The choiceſt harta t far 

Then Douglas fore a ſolemm oh g 
And thus in rage did h.. 


© Ere thus I will out-braved by 
© One of us wwe hade: 


© I know thee well; en Kurt — U Lak 
Lord Piercy, ſe am I. 1010 
e But truſt me, r 1 we 3.5 5&5 


And great offence te kill 
Any of theſa dur harmleſt men; 
© For they have dene no it, 


© Let thou and I the battle try, ann 
© And ſet our men aſide.“ e 

Accurs d be he, ſaid Earl bro, Wd FIGS: 

= By whom it is deny'd. 18 D n 


Then ſtepe «gallant Flquire forth, 
Witherington was his name, Fe 
Who ſaid, © I:wonl@t not have it mw TESTS) 
=. To Henry our King for ſame, 3 


That er ou Captain fought « on footy 
And I ſtood looking on: 


© You be two Earts,” ſaid* W a 


© And I a ſquire alone. ne” 
Tu do the beſt mat Tea dy, A, 
© While I have mien HO t 


While b have/ſtrengrh tb Weird 2 az 7 . 
© ll fight with heart and Hand.“ | 


Our Scotti/raithere bent their Vows,” : ne? P 


Their bearts were good/atd true; 
At the firſt fight ofarroWe Lend, © 2 Hiw 1 


SV... fourſcore Evi * 
95 Ts 


— IN 
F at nate 
1 


| Todrive the deer with hound 8 


They clos'd full faſt on evt'y 4 100 


TFThou art the moſt cnragiow kame 


{twin 


Douglas bade on the bent: 
A Captain mov'd- with meikle pr, | 
The ſpears to ſhivers ſent. $122 2 


No ſlackneſs there was ds: SoC) + 
And many a gallant gentleman mens ! 
Lay gaſping on the grouna 


Oh! but it was a grief to ſee, FANS oy! 


And likewiſe for to hear, 94s 325179 Nr. ' 
The cries of men lay in their gore, 9 
And ſcatter'd here and there.” 


At laſt theſe two ſtout Lords -did vote) 
Like chiftains of great might; 1 E 
Like lions rous' d they fear'd no „Lend. u” 
And made a "cruel fight. | 


They fought, until they both did r 


With ſwords of temper d ſteel; 
Until the blood like drops of rain, Lick od \ 
Faſt trinkling down they feel. C wat of» . 


1 Yeild thee, Lord Piercy,” Douglas ſaid 3 * an 8 


eln faith I will thee bring * 4 
5 Where thou ſhalt high. amet be, r 


© By James our 1 r e 


Thy ranſom 1 will freely eine, oh 111 4 
© And this repolt of thee, - MIN 


© That ever I did ſee, Lat 299) 


To Douglas, quoth Earl emu, 
Thy profer Ido ſcorn; l f 

© Twill not yield to any * wail 7 w off3 3 
* That ever 7 yet was hom. STO FH et AT 


— 
8 4 
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With that there came an arrow keen, 
Out of an Engliſh bow, 
Which ſtruck Earl Douglas to the heart, 
A deep and deadly blow; 


Who never ſpake more words then theſe, 
Fight on, my merry men all; 

For now my life is at an end, 
Lord Piercy ſees me fall. 


Then leaving life Earl Piercy took 
The dead man by the hand, 
And ſaid, © Earl Dorglas, for thy life, 
c Would I had loſt my land. 


cQO! but my very heart does bleed, 
© With ſorrow for thy ſake, 

For ſure a more renowned Knight, | 
« Miſchance did never take.“ 


A knight among the Scots there was, 
Who ſaw Earl Douglas die, ro 


Who ſtraight in wrath did yow revenge 
- Upon the Earl Piercy : 


Sir Hugh Montgomery was he call'd, 
Who with a ſpear full bright, | 
Well mounted on a gallant ſteed, | 
Rode fiercely through the fight, 


And paſs'd the Engii/p archers all, 
* without all dread or fear, 
And through Earl Piercy's body hn) 
. He thruſt his ſharp edg'd ſpear ; 
Wich ſuch a vehement farce and might, 
He did his body gore, 
The ſpear went through the other fide 1 
A large cloth-yard one „ 


With the Earl Piercy there was ſlain 


748 : Gy chart. 
8 thus did both theſe Nobles die, 
Whoſe courage none could ſtain: 


An Engliſh archer then perceiv' d 
Their noble Earl was ſlain, 


He had a bow bent in his hand, 
Made of a truſty tree: | 


An arrow of a cloth-yard length, 


Unto the head drew he: 


Againſt Sir Hugh Montgomery 
So right his ſhaft he ſet, 

The grey gooſe wing that was thereon, 
In his heart's blood was wet. 


The fight did laſt from break of day 
Till ſetting of the ſun ; 

For when the evening bell was rung, 
The battle ſcarce was done. 


Sir John of Overton; 
Sir Robert Ratcliff and Sir John, 
Sir James that bold Baron. 


Beſides Sir George, and good Sir James, 
Both knights of good account ; 
Good Sir Ralph Rabby there was lain, 
| Whoſe power did theirs ſurmount. 
For Witherington I needs muſt *wail, 
As one in doleful dumps; 
For when his legs were ſmitten off, 
He fought upon his ſtumps. 


And with Earl Douglas there was *. 


Sir Hugh Montgomery; 
Sir Charles Murray that from the field 


One foot * never * 


* 
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Sir Charles Murray of Ratcliff t00, 75 
His ſiſter's ſon was he ; - | 


Sir David Lamb, ſo well eſteem'd, 
That ſaved could not be. 


And the Lord Max ue i too likewiſe 
Did with Earl Douglas die; 

Of twenty hundred Eng/iſh-men, 
Scarce fifty-five did flee; 


Of fifteen-hundred Scoti/h ſpears, 
Went home but ſixty three; 

The reſt were lain in Cheoy-chace, 
Under the green - wood tree. | 


Next day did many widows come, 
Their huſbands to bewail ; | 

They waſh'd their wounds in briniſh * 
But all could not prevail. | 


Their bodies bath'd in purple blood, 
They bore with them away, 

And kiſs'd them dead a thouſand times, 
Wen they were cold as clay. 


This news was brought to Edinburgh, 
Were Scot/and's King did reign ; 

That brave Earl Douglas a; 
Was wich an arrow ſlain. 


Now, God be with him aid our King, 
© Since better cannot be; 

I truſt I have in my realm, 
© Five hundred as good as he, 


Like tidings to King Henry came, 
Within as ſhort a ſpace, _ 
That Piercy of Northumberland, 


Wat ſlain at Chevy- chace. 
5 Na 
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O heavy news! King Henry ſaid, 7 
« England can witneſs be, | 
LI have not one in my realm, | 1 


Of ſuch account as he.“ 


And of the reſt of ſmall account, 

Did many hundreds die; 

Thus ended the hunting of Cheny-ebace, 
Made the Earl Percy. 

God fave the King, and bleſs the land snd T 
With plenty joy and peace; 

And grant henceforth that foul debates 

Twixt noble men may ceaſe. | A 


I SATINGS. 


T that I gife, I haif, 23: 2 
It that I len, I cralk, | blobs He. 6 In 
It that I ſpend, is myne, i 
It that 1 leif, I tyne: | 
Get and ſaif, and thou falt but, = ; Li 


In 


Len and graut, and thou fatt want 1 
Wha in his plenty taks not heid, 4 
mp. evi UN bot $19 M 

| When air an, NANA: | 5 
I am a friend, 2 T . So 
And when I cal, 911 l 1 | 
lam unkynd ; + ( 

Thus of my friend, I mak a fas, | | 
Beſhrew me, gif I mair do ſae. 
A zung man chiftane, hs - 

A pure man ſpendar, gettles, in 
Ane auld man trechouf, truthleſs, | | 
A woman lowpar, landleſ: da 
Be gude ſaint Ciel, A 1 


Gall nevir ane of thir de well; 
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The Tulsi 34 Rosr, 5 0d 54% its 5 
O'er Flowers and Herbage green, 5 
By Lady Nature choſe,  _ 4 0 86h 

e and hs ati | 


 UHEN Merch with Wen N winds was _ 
And fweit Apryle had with his filver ſttowers 
Tane leif of nature, with an orient brats > 8 
And luſty Mays, that mudder is of fowert: : 
Had maid the birds begin be tymous hours, 
Amang the tendir odours reid aud quhyt; ” © © 
S rr fag? heir A oye: 3 1 07 
In bed at meet) flelptwgres Flay} 11 Ag v 
Methocht Aurora with her rubie ene, 
In at my window. lukit by the day, 
And halſit me, with viſage pale and grene; 
Upon her hand a lark ſang frae the ſplene, 


Luvers, awake out of your flumbering, 4+ i 
Se how the luſty W upſpring! Ea 
Methocht freſh May befor my bed upſtood, 3 
In weid depainted of ilk diverſe new 


Sober, benyng, and full of menſuetude , 
In bright atyre of flowers, all forgit new, 
of he. venly colour, quot, reid, brown and blew, | 


Loy May, de fircable May: Luſty through 1 U A 
Poem is ant epithet fraquently ns'd in this ſenſe 5, 
alſo in our language i i er Jouthfuls bloom. | 


ing; large, jolly. 
Lubie by the day, horked'in- at my window by 


day or the dawning. y*Halſe, bid or ſalutad. ct 
| Menfuctude, — or In humour. = 
mie 


\ o 
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Balmit in dew, and gilt with Phzbus beims, 
Quhyle all the houſe ilumynt with * leims. 
SNN | 
Slugart, ſcho ſaid, awake annon, for ſchame, 
And in my honour ſumthing thou gae wryte ; 
The lark has done, the merry day proclaim, 
Luvers to rais with comfort and delyte, 
Will nocht increaſe thy courage to indyte ; | 
Quhaſe heart ſometyme has glad and bliſsful bene? 
Sangs oft to mak under the breaches grene. 
V. 
Ouberto, mock I, GllI upryſe at morrow z. 
For in thy month few birds haif I hard ſing : 
They haif mair cauſe toweip and plein their ſorrow, 
Thy air it is not holſome nor benyng ; | 
Lord £o/us dois in thy ſeaſon ring, 
Sac bouſteous ar the blaſts of his ſhill horn, 
Amang thy bews to walk I haif forborn. 
With that the Lady ſoberly did ſmyle, 
And ſaid, upryſe and do thy obſervance : 
Thou did promiſt in Mayis luſty qubyle, 
Then to diſcryve the Roſe of moſt pleſance. 
Go ſee the birdis how they ſing and dance, 
And how the ſkyes iluminat ar bricht, 
* OP with new 1 8 licht. 


* Do thy 8 en thy be er ee. 
the ca- 

diency of ſuch word; many in that age being pre- 

nounced long that now are expreſſed ſhort : but out 


ſpells. Here "tis proper we take notice 0 


Union with France, and French auxiliaries, ſo of- 
ten in Scotland at that time, can eu ſiiy account 
that manner of Pronbanciation. 
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The Thiſtle and the Roſe. - 


1 '/ | 

Quhen this, was fad, away then went the quene, 
Aud entert in a luſty garden gent ; | 

And then methocht, full haſtylie beſene, 

In fark and mantle after her I went 
Into this garth moſt dulce and redolent, 
Of herb and flowir, and tender plants moſt ſweit, 
And grene leivs doing of the dew doun fleit. 
| VIII. | | 
The pourpure- -Sun, with tender rayis reid, 
In orient bricht as angel did appeir, 

Throu golden ſkys advancing up his heid, 

Whole gildit treſſes ſchone ſae wonder cleir, 
That all the warld tuke comfort far and neir, 
To luke upon his frech and bliſsful face, | 

Doing all ſable frae the heavenis chace. 

> 

And as the bliſsful Sun drave up the ſky, 

All nature ſang throu comfort of the licht ; 

The minſtrells wing'd with open voyces cry, 

O luvers, now is fled the dully nicht, 
Come welcome day that comforts every wicht! 
Hail May, hail Flora, hail Aurora ſhene, DB 
Hail princeſs Nature, hail Luves hartſome Gens 

5 X. 

Davis Nature gave an inhibition ther 
To Neptune ferſs and £olus the bauld, 

Not to perturb the water nor the air, | 
That nowther blaſhy ſhower, norblaſtsmaircauld 
Suld flowirs effray, nor fowlis upon the fauld. | 

Scho bad eik Juno, goddes of the ſky, , 

1 ſcho * heaven ſuld keep amene * oye” * 

Als ſho 8 chat every bird and bait 2 

Before her hieneſs ſuld annone compeir, 1 * 
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And every flowir of virtue maiſt and le iſt, 
And every herb in fair feild far and neir, 
As they had wont in May frae yeir to yeir: 
To her thair quene to mak obediens , 
Full law Way nand 32 aue reverence, 
With that annone ſcho ſent the ſwift fats — 
To bring in all kind beiſt frae dale and doun, 
The reſtleſs Swallou ordert ſcho to go, | 
And fetch all fowl of fmall and grit renown. 
And to gar flowirs appeir of all faffoun : 
Fully craftety conjurit ſhe the Yarrow, + 
Qin did Rees fwirk as ſwift as ony arrow. 
e | a 
All brocht in were, in twynkling of is es, 
Baith Beiſtand Birdand Flowir before the Quete, 
And firſt the Lyon greateſt of degre 
Was ſummond ther, and he, fair to be ſene, 
Wich a full hardy countenance and kene, 
Before Dame Nature came, and did melyne „ 
| With viſage dauld, and oy; of S 
XIV. 


This awful beit was terrible of cheir, | 
Perfing of luke, and ftout of countenance; 
Right ſtrong of corps, of faſſon fair, bot e, 
Luſty of ſhape, licht of deliverance, _ 
Reid of his colour, as the ruby gence + 
In feild of gold he ſtude full tampantiy, 
With Plower-de-lyces circlit pleſantiy. 


* Obediens, reverens, 4s effort before in 
the words Obſervance 5. Pleſance, mut be ace 


cented long. 
Coura go leonyne. * is ; may be ſmil'd 
at; but — ere f 4 mic 


| des free Nl one's bade e 


— i 


reaſon io laugh at wel Wes 
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XV. 
This Lady liftit up his cluves ſae cleit, 
And lute hin liſtlic lein upon hir knee, 
And crownit him with diadem full deir, 
Of radyous ſtanes, maiſt ryal there to ſve, 
Saying, ©* the king of all beiſts mak I thee, 
* And the protector cheif in wodes and ſchaws; 
Go furth, and to thy leiges keip the laws. 
e: Faſtice exerce, with mercy and confeient, 
And let nae ſmall beift ſuffer ſkaith nor korn, 
Of greiter beiſts that bein of more puſitance. 
© Db law alyke to apes and unicorns, 
© And lat nue bowyle with his bouſteous horns 
« Oppreſs the metk pteuch-ox, for all is pryd, + 
But in the yok go quietly him befyd.” a, 
;_ - YM 


When this ws ſaid, with noyſe and found of jo}; = 
All kya of quadrupeds in their degree, 
Atanes cryd ai, and then, vive de roy; 
Syne at hh feit fell with humility © — 
To kim they all made homage and Feiltie, = 
And he did them refaif with princely lait, 
Whoſe noble yre his greitaeſs mitigztes,  » 


If one were to comment and illuſtrate every pos. 
tical beauty that ſtrikes our imaginations ſo agreea- 
bly, und come fo frequent, he would ſtvell the notes 
too much, and rob the Readef of a pleaſitre which*, 
is bis own property ; wherefore, ſuch annotations 
ſhall be declined. When a Reader is raviſhed with 
any pleaſure, the“ it be ebvious to every bysſtander,: 
yer he cannot help expreſſing what delights bim 
many times over, when uot is 1 1% leaſt 27 

# for Information. is we juft my caſe, on 
0:0 2 excellent deſcription of the Lyon t 
the Sets army, never ſo happily blazoned. 1 R. 

| » yne 
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XVIII. 
Syne crownit ſcho the Zag/e king of fowls ; 
And ſharp as darts of ſteil ſcho made his pens, 
And bad him be as juſt to Whawps and Oli, 
A s unto Peakots, Papingos, or Crans, 


And mak ane law for uicht fow/s and for wrens; 


And let nae fowl of rapine do affray, 
Nor bird devour but his own proper prey. 
XIX.- 


Then call't ſcho all the flowirs grew in the feild, 


Diſcryving all thair faſſons and effeirs ; 
Upon the awful Thiſtle ſhe beheld, 


And ſaw him guarded with a buſh of ſpeirs * 


Conſidering him ſae able for the weirs, 
A radiant crown of rubies ſcho him gaif, 
And ſaid, in feild go forth, and tend the * 
XX. 
And ſen thou art a King, uh 1 diſcreit, 

Herb without value hald not of ſic pryce, 

As herb of vertew and of odour feet ; 
And let nas nettle vyle and full of vyce 
Hir fallow with the gudly Flower-de-lyee, 
Nor let no wyld weid, full of churliſhneſſs, 
Compare hir to the lillys nobilneſs. | # AB: 

XXI. 
Nor hald nane uther flowir in fic denty, 

As the freſh Roſe, of colour reid and quhyt; 
For if thou dois, hurt is thyne honeſty, 

. Conſidering that no flowir is ſae perfyte, 

Sae full of pleſance, vertue and delyte, 
Sae full of bliſsful angelyke bewtie, - 
Imperial birth, honour and diguitie. 


+ Quhois, dois, hir, &c.. W hoſe, does, her. The e 
Then 


in m5 110 words is nende wth; i. 


* 


en 
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| XXI. 8 
Then to the Roſe ſcho did hir viſage turn, 

And ſaid, O luſty dochter moſt benyng, 
Abufe the lilly thou art iluſtrous born, 

Frae ryal linage ryſing freſh and zung, 

Bot ony ſpot * or macul doing ſprung: 
Cum blume of joy with richeſt jems be crownd, 
For owre the laif thy bewtie is renownd ! 
„ 


A coſtly crown with ſtanes clatified bricht, 


This comely quene did on hir heid incloſe, 
Quhyle all the land illumynat of licht; | 
Quhairfor, methocht, the flowirs did all rejoſe, 
Crying atanes, hail to the fragrant Roſe, | 
Hail empreſs of the herbs, freſch quene of flowirs,. 
To thee be glore and honour at all hours. 
XXIV. 


Then all the birds thay ſang with voice on hicht, f : 
Quhois mirthfull ſound was marvellous to heir; 


'The mavys ſang, hail Roſe moſt rich and richt, 


That does upfluriſs under Phebus ſphere ; 
Hail plant of youth, hail-princes dochter deir, 
Hail bloſome braking out of blude ryal, 


Quhois Precious vertew is imperial 


XXV- 

The merle ſcho ſang, hail Roſe of moſt OY 
Hail of all flowirs the ſweit and ſoverain quene; 
The lark ſcho ſang, hail Roſe baith reid and quhyt, 
Moſt pleſand flowir of michty colours twain ; 
Nichtingails ſang, hail nature's aan Me 
In bewty, nature, and each nobilneſ es 
In rich array, renown and gentilneſs. 


. Bot ony ſpot, without pet. | 


2 


IP... * 
* 4 * 4 
* 


- 


1 gra Soryre. 


The common voice mira al of binds fall, 

Upon this ways, O bliſſit be the hour, 

That thou was choſe to be aur principal! 
Welcome to be our princes crownd with powir, 
Our perle; our pleſance, and our;paramour, 

Our peace, our play, our plain felicity: 

Chryſt thee conſerye from all adverfity.. 

XXVII. 

Then all the conſort ſang with ſic a bau, 
That I anone awakent quhair I lay, 

And with a braid I turnit me about 
To ſe this court, but all war gone away; 
Then up I leint me, halflings in affray, - 

Callt to my muſe, and for my ſubje& choſe, 

To ling the ryal Thiſtle and the Roſe . 

 Quod Mr. W. DuxBar. 


x58. 


dite and re.] Roſe) were united in the des of 


eur gueeu, is — known. 


—_— —— — „* * Dunne 
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Generall SATYR E. 
EVORTT vich dreim deviſing in my ſlumber, 


IT ber, 5 
Gydit; provydit ſae mony years has bois bf 
And now fic hunger, ſic cowarts and fic _ 
Within this land was nevir hard nor: . 
FE: II. | 
Sic pryd with prelats, ſae few preich and pray z 
Sic hunt of harlots, with · them baith nicht and day, 


* That the houſe of York and Lancaſter (h 


How that this realm with nobles out of num- 


* 


{ 
1 


be 


But ſmall the effect of ſpeir or battle ax, 
O 
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They that ſuld have ay their Godjafore their ene, 

dae nyce in array, ſac ſtrenge to their abay, 
Withir this land was nevir hard nor ſeen. 


III | 
ae mony preiſts cled up in ſecular weid,, = 


— 


— 


With blaſing breiſts, caſting thair clais abreid; 
It is no neid to tell of quhome I mein, 
To quhome the creid and teſtament to reid 
Wichin c. 
IV. 


Sae mony maiſters, ſae mony gowckit clerks, 


Sae mony waiſters, to God and all his.warks, 
Sic fyrie ſparks, diſpytful frae the ſplene, 

Sic loſin ſarks, {ae mony glengore rr 
Within, gc. 
V. I 

Sae mony lords, ſae many natural fules, 

That bet ter accords to play them at the trules, 

Nor ſeis the dules, that commons did ſuſtene; 

New tane frac; ſchules, ſae ns * and n 


Within, Sc. 2 f 8 
VI. 1 21 #4 


- Sae meikle treaſſon, ſae mony partial ſaws, 


Sae little reaſon, to help the eommon cauſe, 
That all the laws are not ſet by ane bene, 


Sic fenziet ws, ſae mony waltitwaws, 


Within, TC. 
VII. 
Sae mony theivis and 8 weil tend, 
Sae grit releivs of lords them till defend, 
Becauſe they ſpend the pelf themſelfs betwene, 
Sac few till wend this int ay amend, 
nene | 7 
W 1 


This to 2 1 ſhore with eiten 


"& 


Quhen 


1609 Sh general Satyre. * 


Quhen courage lacks, that ſuld the croſs mak kein, 
Sae mony jacks, and nn on beggars un, 

Within, &c. 

| IX. 

Sic vants of vouſtours, with hearts in ſinful ſatires, 
Sic brawland boſters, degenerate frae their natures, 
And fic regratours, the poor man to prevene ; 

Sae mony trators, ſae mony rubeators, 

Within, Cc. 
Sae mony juges, and lords new made of late, 
Sae ſmall refuges, the pure man to debate; 

Sae mony eſtate, for common weil ſae quhene, 
Owre all the gate, ſae mony theives ſae tait, 

Within, &c. | 
XI. 

Sae mony a ſentance, retreitit for to win 
Geir and aquantance, or kyndneſs of thair kin ; 

They think nae fin, quhair profit cums betwene, 
Sae mony a gin, to haiſt them to the pin, 

Within, TC. | 
XI: + 
Sic knavis and krakkars, toplay at cardsand dyce, 
Sic haland-ſhakers, quhilk ate Cowke/bys gryce, 

Ar halden of pryce, when lymers do convene; 
Sic ſtore of vyce, ſac rnd witts 11 22 

Within, e, ” 

XII. 

Sac mony 3 ſae mony ar menſworne, 
Sic pure tennands, ſic curſing ein and morn, 

Quhilk lays the corn, and fruit that grows grene; 
Sic ſkaith and ſkorn, ſae oy, Pare wn. 
Within, . | 

14 1316420 1 — - Sae 


an 


MIO Mr 


n, 


e, 


Fattit lyk fouls, with hats that nocht avails, 


Sae mony a kitty, dreſt up in golden chenze, 
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LV... 

Sae mony rackets, ſae mony ketch pillars, Fa. 
Sic balls, ſic nackets, and fic tutivilairs, 

And fic ill-willars, to ſpeik of Kiag and Quene, 
Sic pudding-fillars, deſcending down frae Millars, 

Within, Ce. 

Xv. 

Sic fardingails on flags as fat as quhails, 


And ſic foul tails, to ſweip the cauſy clene, 
The duſt up fails, fae mony with uck rails. 
8 Cc. 
XVI. 


Sac few are witty, that weil can fables fenze, 
With apil renze, ay ſhawnand her golden chene; 

Of Sathans ſenzie ſure fic an unſall menzie, 
Within this land was nevir hard nor ſene. 


Quod Ne 


— 


— 


The Baniſhment of e 
J. D. of ALBANY. 
0 X fa that poultrin poverty, | 
Wae worth the time that I him ſaw, | 
Siuce firſt he laid his fang on me 
Myſelf from him I dought ne'er draw : : 
His wink to me hath been a law, 
He haunts me like a penny-dog, 


Of him I ſtand far greater awe 
Than pupil does of pedagogue. | 
* 2 
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The firſt time that he met with me 
Was at a elachen i in the weſt, 2 
Its name, I trow, „ | IS Whig be, 
Where Habbie's drones. blew many a blaſt. 


| There we ſhook hands; cald be his caſt, 

Ane ill dead may that cuſtron die! 

For there he gripped me right faſt 

When firſt I fell in cautienrie. 

But yet in hopes to be relier d, 

And free'd from that foul ledly lown, | 

Fernzier, when Whigs were ill miſchiev'd, 
And forc'd to fling their weapons down ; 
When we chas'd them from Claſgou town, 

I with that finger thought to grapple, 

But when indemnity came down. | - 

The laydron caught me by the: thrapples. | 

But yet in Ropes of more relief” * 

A race · I made to nm 1 

Where they did bravely buff my beef, 

And made my body black and blue; 
At juſtice- court I them purſue, 

Expecting help for their reproof: 

Indemnity thought nothing due, 

The de'il a farthing for my loof. 


But wiſhing that I might ride eaſt, 
To trot on foot I ſoon would tyre, 
My page allow'd me not a beaſt, 

I wanted gilt to pay the hyre; 

He and I lap o'er many a ſyre, 
Theuked him at Calder-cult ; | 

But long ere I came to Clypei-myr? 
The ragged rogue caught me a whilt, 


* 
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By Hollan d- Buſb and brigg of Bonny, 
We bickered down towards Banker, 
We fear'd no reevers for our money, 
Nor whilly-whaes to grip our gear; 

My tatter'd tutor took no fear, 
(Though we did travel in the mirk), 


But thonght it fit, when we drew near; 
To filſh a forage at Falkirk. : 


No man wou'd open me' the door, 
Becauſe my comrade ſtood me by, 
They dread full HT I was right poor 
By my forſaken company. 


But Cuningbame ſoon me eſpy d, 
By hue and hair he haul'd me in, 
And ſwore we ſtioutd not part fo dry, 
Though 1 were ſtripped to the ſkin. 
I baid all night; bur, long ere day, 
My curſt companion bade me riſe; 
I ſtarted ſoon and took the way, 
- He needed not to bid me twice. 


But what to do I did adviſe, 
In Lithgow I might not fit down, 
On a Scots groat we baited thrice; 
And i ia at night. to Edinbargh town; 


We held the lang- gate to Leith-wynd, 
Where pooreſt purſes uſt to be, | 
And in the Ca/tourn lodged fyne, 

Fit quarters for ſuch companie. 

Vet I the High-town fain weu'd ſee; 
But that my comrade did difcharge, 
He woo'd me Hluci burn ale to prie, 


And muff my beard' that was right large. 


Oz 3 
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The morn I ventur'd up the Wyrd, 
And flung'd i in at the Nether-bow, 


Thinking that trooker for to tyne, 
Who does me dammage what he dow. 


His company he does beſtow 
On me to my great greif and pain; 
Ere I the throng cou'd wreſtle throw, 
The lown was at my heels again. 


I green'd to gang on the Plain-ſtanes 
To ſee if comrades wou'd me ken; 

We twa gaid pacing there our lains, 

The hungry hours 'twixt twelve and ane. 


Then I knew no way how to fen, 
My guts rumbl'd like a Hurle-barrow ; 
J din'd with ſaints and noble-men, 
Ev'n ſweet faint Ciles and Earl of e. 


Tykes teſt ment take them for their treat, 
I needed not my teeth to pike, 
Though I was in a cruel ſweat, 
He ſet not by, ſay what 1 like. 


I call'd him turk and traiked tyke, 


5 Aud weari'd him with mony a curſe, 


| My banes were hard like a ſtane dyke, 
No Rig-marie was in my 4 Purſe. 


_ Kind widow/Cadde/ ſent for me, 

To dine, as ſhe did oft forſooth, 

But O alas ! that might not be: 

Her houſe was oe'r near the To/booth, 
Yet God reward her for her love 


And kindneſs, which I fectlie fand 
Moſt ready ſtill for my behoof 


*Ere that hells hound took her in hand, 


— > 


* 
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I ſlipt my page and ſtour'd to Leith 
To try my credit at the wine, 
But foul a dribble fyl'd my teeth ; 
He catch'd me at the Coffee-ſign. 


I ſtaw down through the Neither-wynd, 
My Lady Semple's houſe was near; 
To enter there was my Aan, 
Where Poverty durſt ne'er appear. 


I dined there, but baid not lang; 
My Lady fain wou'd ſhelter me, 
But oh, alas! I needs muſt gang, 
And leave that comely company. - 


Her lad convoy'd me with her key 
Out-throw the garden to the fiels ; 
Ere I the links could graithly ſee, 


My governour was at my heels. 


I dought not dance to pipe nor harp; 
I had no ſtock for cards nor dice; I: 
But I fure to Sir William Sharp, , 
Who never made his cougſel nice. 
That little man he is right wiſe, | 
And ſharp as ony brier can be; 
He bravely gave me his advice 
How I might poiſon Poverty. 


Quoth he, There grows hard by the dial, 
In Hatton's garden, bright and ſheen, | 
A ſoveraign herb, call'd peuny-royal, 
Which all the year grows freſh and green. \ 
Could ye but get it fair and clean, 
Your buſineſs would go the better; 13 349 1 
; But let account of it be ſeen © Se 251% 72 I 
> To the Phyſicians of Exchequer. 1 9 
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Or if that ticket ye bring with you, 


Come unto me, ye need not fear; 

For I ſome of that herb can gi'e you, 

Which I have planted this ſame: year. 
Your Page it will cauſe diſappear, 

Who waits on you-againſt your will; 

To gather it, I ſhall you lear 

In my own yards of Stonny-h1ll. 


But when I dred that. wou'd not work, 
IJ over-thought me of a wile . 
How I might at my leiſure lurk, 
Muy graceleſs guardian to beguile, 
It's but my gallopping a mile 
Through Canoxgate with little loſfs,. 
Till I have ſanctuary a while 
Within the girth of 4bbay-cro/*. 
There I wan in'; and blith was 1 
When to the Iunar. court I drew; 
My governour I did defy, 
For joy I clapt my wings and crew. 
There meſſengers dare not purſue, | 
Nor with their wans men's ſhoulders ſteen; Ty 


There dwells diſtreſſed lairds enow. Al 
In peace, though they have; little gear. 2 


I had nat tarriec an hour or two 
When my hleſt fortune was to- ſee 
A ſight, ſure by the might of Mary, 
Of that: brave Duke of £44any;. 58 


A 
A 

| 5 Ac 
Where one blink of his ee bing. A 
A 


Put that foul] fandling toithe fighv; - 10 
Frae me be baniſh'd auen ., "PET 
And made him take his la goad-night; 1 I 
5 The | © 
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A ſtirk, a ſtaig, ane aere ſawn, 
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O B's Jock came to wooe our Jennie 


On ae feaſt day when he was fow; 
She buſked her and made her bonnie 
When ſhe heard Jock was come to wooe: 
She burniſh'd' her baith breaſt: and Brow, 
Made her as clear as ony clock. 
Then ſpake our dame, and faid, I trow- 
You're come to wooe. our Jun, Fock!.. 


Ay, dame, ſays he, for that Fyern 
To lout my head, and ſit down by you: 


Then ſpake our dame, and faid, My bairn 


Has tocher of her awn to gi you. 

Tee hee, quoth Jennie; tert, I fee vou; 50 
Minnie, this man makes bat x mock; 
Why ſay ye ſae? now leeſe me o yo 


I come to wooe. your Jennie, qpath 7. 


© 


My bairn has tocher of her awn, 
Although her friends do gane her om th 112 
A gooſe, a gryce, a efocking hen, 

Twa kits, a cogue, a kirn there ben, 

A keam, but and a keaming -ſtoek, - 

Of diſnes and ladles nine or ten. 
Come ye to wooe our Jennie, Jock? 


A trough, a trencher, and a tap, 
A taings, a tullie, and a tub, 
A ley-diſh and a milking-cap, 
A greap into a. grupe to grub, 
A ſhode-ſhool of a holin club, 
A froath-ſtick, can, a creel, a knock, 
A braik for hemp, that. he, may rub, 
If ye will marry our Jennie, Jock. 


* 
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A furm, a firlot and a peck, 

A rock, a reel, a gay elvand, 
A ſheet, a happer, and a ſack, 
A girdle, and a good wheel- band. 
| Syne Jock took Jennie by the hand, 
Abd cry'd a banquet, and flew a cock; 
They held the bridal upon land, 

That was between our Jennie and Fock. 


The bride upon her wedding went 
Barefoot upon a hemlock hill; 
The bride's garter was o' bent, 
And ſhe was born at XKelly-mill. 
The firſt propine he hecht her till, 
He hecht to hit her head a knock, 
She baked and ſhe held her till; 
And this gate-gat our Fennie, Jocl. 


When ſhe was wedded in his name, 
And unto him ſhe was made ſpouſe, 
They haſted them ſoon hame again, 
To denner to the bridal-houſ. 
Jennie ſat jouking like a mouſe, 
But Jock was kneef as ony cock: 
He ſays to her, Had up your brows, 
And fa” to your meat, my Jennie, quoth Jock.- 


What meat ſhall we et them beforn, 
To Jock ſervice loud can they cry, = 
| Serve them with ſowae and ſodden corn, 
Till a' their wyms do ſtand awray : 
Of ſwine's fleſh there was great plenty, 
Whilk was a very pleaſant meat; 
And garlick was a ſawce right dainty 
To ony man that pleas'd to eat. 


U * 
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They had ſix lavrocks fat and laden, 
With lang-keal, mutton, beef and brooſe, 
A wyme of paunches tough like plaiden, 

With good May butter, milk and cheele. 
Jennie ſat up even at the meace, 
And a her friends ſat her beſide ; 
They were a' ſerv'd with ſnrewd ſervice, 
And ſae was ſeen upon the bride. 


Out at the back-door faſt ſhe ſlade, 
And loos'd a buckle wi” ſome bends, 
She cakied Fock for a' his pride, 

And jawed out at baith the ends ; 
So ſtoutly her mother her defends, 
And ſays, My bairn's looſe in the dock, 
It comes o' cauld, to make it kend; 
Think nae ill o'“ your Jennie, Fock.. 


Now dame, ſays he, your daughter I've married, : 
Although you held it never ſo teugh ; 
And friends ſhall ſee ſhe's nae miſcarried, 
For I wat I have gear enough: 
An auld ga'd glyde fell owre the heugh, - 
A cat, a cunning, and a cock; 
I wanted eight ouſen, tho* I bad the = Long 
= May not this ſere your Jennie, quoth Jock 


. I have good fire for Winter-weather, 
A cod o' caff wou'd fill a cradle, 
A halter, and a good hay-tether, 
A duck about the doors to paddle; | 
The pannel of a gude auld ſaddle, 
And Reb may emme hecht me a ſock, _ 
Twa lovely lips to lick a laddle; 


Gif Jeanie and I agree, qnath GY 1 0 


1 
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For, be his troth, he wou'd . 


A treen-{pit, a ram-horn ſpoon, 
A pair o' boots o' barked lether, 


All graith that's meet to coble ſhoon, 


A thraw- crook for to twine a tether; 
A ſword, a ſweel, a ſwine's bladder, 

A trump o' ſteel, a feather'd lock, 

Ane auld ſcull hat for winter-weather, WI 


And meikle mair, my Jennie, quoth Poel. 


J have a cat to catch a mouſe, 
A girſe - green cloak, but it will ſtenzie; 1 
A pitch-fork to defend the houſe, 
Ken of branks, a bridle renzie; 
' Of a' our ſtore we need not plenzie, 
Ten thouſand flechs intil a pock; 
And is not this a wakerife menzie, 

To gae · to bed wi Jennie and Fork ? 


Now when their dinner they had done, 


Then Jahn dumſell began t advance; 3 


He bad the piper play up ſoon, 


„ 


The piper] piped till's wyme gripped, 
And a' the rout began to revel: 


The bride about the ring ſhe fcipped, | 
Till. out ſtarts baith the carle and cavel. 


Well danc'd Dictis, ſtand aſide Sandie, 
Well danc'd Eppie and ennie? r 
He that tynes a ſtot o * the ſpring, 

Shall pay the piper a pennle. 

Well danc'd Hugh Fiſher; r 

Come, take out the bride and kiſs her.; 255 

Well danc'd Bee and St en:? 

Now ſick a dance was never ſeen : 
Since Chriſt's Kirk on the green, 


” 
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Poor Client's Complain? ; | 


om | Tranſlated from Bvcnanax, 
Cor I N, by promiſe, being oblig'd to pay 
Me ſuch a ſum, bet wixt and fuch a day: 
I aſt'd it; he refus'd it; I addreſt 
Aulus the lawyer; he reply d, It's beſt 
Tuo ſue him at the law, I'll make him debtor ; 
N Your cauſe is good, there cannot be a better. 
Being thus advis'd, away to Pate 1 trudge, 
ſi Pray him and pay him to beſpeak the Judge: 
FEngag'd thus far, be't better be it worſe, 
I muſt proceed, and thus I do depurſe 
For writing Summons, ſigning, ſigneting 
ith a red plaiſter-and a paper ring; 
Por ſummoning the Principal, and then 
For citing witneſſes to ſay, Amen, 
For Executions, alias indorfations ; 
For tabling, calling, with continuations: 
Next for conſulting Aulus and his man; 
(For he muſt be conſulted now and than); 
For pleading in the outer-houſe and inner 
From ten to twelve; then Aulus goes to dinner: 
For writing bills, for reading them, for anſwern 
More dubious than thoſe of Necromancer. 
For Inter/ocutors, for little A.; . 
For large Decreets, and their as large Extrat?s ; 
For Hornings, for diſcuſſing of Suſpenſions, 
Full ſtuff d with lies and frivolous pretenſions ; a 
For Pleaſe your Lord/hips, and ſuch like petitions, | 
For raiing and for ſerving . 5 
E And 
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And for Compri ſiugs or Aljndicationt; 
For their allowances for regiſtrations, 
And many, many, many, other ations, 
Which may be ſum'd up in one word Vexations. 
Then unexpectedly, upon a ſmall 
Defect alledg'd, Colin reduces all: 
We to't again, and Aulus doth disjoint BEE 
The proceſs, and debates it point by point, | 
The cauſe at length's concluded, but not ended; 
This made me wonder! Aulus he pretended, | 
Decreets muſt not be given out at random, 
But muſt abide a ſerious Hoiſandum, 
Conform to courſe of roll; when that will be, 
Indeed I cannot tell, nor yet can he. * 

Thus Aulus hath for ten years ſpace extended 
The plea, and furthermore I have expended 
' Vaſt ſums, fo wit, For waſhing, lodging, diet; 
Yet ſeldom did I eat or ſleep in quiet. 
For coal, for candle, paper, pen and ink, _ 
And ſuch like things, which truly one would think 
Were inſignificant ; but yet they're come 
In ten years ſpace unto a pretty ſum. _ 
To Macers, Turn-keys, Agents, Catchpoles, Pates, 

S:roants, Sub-ſervants, Petty-foggers, Cheats; 
For morning-drinks, four-hours, half-gills at noon, 
To fit their ſtomach for the fork and /p007, 
To which they go; But I, poor man! mean while, 
Slip quietly to th' Earl of Murray's Ile *. 
| We meet again at two, then to digeſt 
Their bellyfull, they'll have a gill at leaſt, 
Sometimes a double one; for brandy-wine 
Can only end the war call'd inteſtine: 
For Mum, Sac l, Claret, White-wine, Pur /, Beer, Ai, 
Then one will have it new, another ſtale; 


% Kirk: - Both 


Lamb-legs, lamb-kernel;s and /amb-privities;. _ 
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Both muſt be pleas d: For pipes, tobacco, uuf, 
Twiſt, Coffee, Tea, and alſo greaſy ſtuff 


Call'd Chocolate, Punch, and clarified Whey, © it 
With other drinks, all which I duly pay: :- 


* A * | 
For rolls, for nackets, roundabouts, ſuur-cakes ; 


For Cheſhire cheeſe, freſh butter, cookies, bates, 


For paunches, ſaucers, ſheep-heads,cheats, plack- pas 


State, lobſters, oyſters, muſſels, wilks, neats-tongues, . 


One he for /eeks, beer, and red-herring n 455% 


This muſt be had; another doth prefer 
Raw-herring, onions, oyl, ſpice, vinegar, © 

Rare compoſition ! and he's truly ſorry Pet 4 
It's not in Culpepper's diſpenſatorys © 
For apples, pears, plumbs,cherries, nuts, green peaſe, 


Dilſe, tangles, purſlain, turnipes, radiſhes; 


Wirth forty other things Lhave forgot, 


And l'm a year, 6-1 I paid them not. fe 
Moreover, my affairs at home ſuſtain 


Both the emergent loſs and ceſſant gain; 


* 
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Aulus himſelf terms this a double le, 

And I call him and it a triple croſs. 1 
By all theſe means my expence do ſurmount, 

Near ten times ten times Colin's firſt account. 


And now, ere that I wholly be bereft 
Of th' little time and money to me left. 
I'm at the length reſolved thus to do. 
I'll ſhun my Debtor and my Lawyer too; 
And after this I never will give credit 
Unto one word, if either of them ſaid it. 


* 


You'll aſk, Which of the two I'd rather hun? | 


Aulus; tis he, tis he hath me undone. ' 5 

I've words from both, yet ſad experience tells 

That Co/in gives, but Aulus dearly ſells. Us | 
s ® 1 3 A 


On black Haba; by * Lord Gordon. 0 


LESS me, bow ſtrange a light appears! 
Shrouded within thoſe jettiſh ſpheres, 
Where no viciſſitude is known; f 

But day ſtill bears dominion: 

Dark circles, which about them run, 

Are but like ſhadows to the fun, 

Which curious nature only. me 

Not ia defect, but ornament. 


1 


5 * 


— 
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2; 
J dear and only love, I pray 
That noble world of thee, 

Be govern'd by no other ſway 

But pureſt monarchie ; 
For if confufion have a part, 

Which verteous ſouls abhore, 

And hold a ſynod in thy heart: 
FU never love the more. 


Like Alexander I will rein, 3 
And I will reign alone, | 
My thoughts ſhall evermore i - 
A rival on my throne. 
He either fears his fate too much, 
Or his deſerts are ſmall, _ 
That puts it not unto the touch, 


Te win or loſe it all. a 10 


. 
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A Song by Montroſe. 
But I muſt rule and gpvern till, 
And always give the law, 
And have each ſubject at my will, 
And all to ſtand in awe 3 E729 
But gainſt my battery, if I find 
Thou ſeorn'ſt the prize fo ſore,' 
As that thou ſet'ſt me up a blind; 
I'll never love thee more. 
Or in the empire of thy heart, 
Where I ſhould folely'be, 
Another do pretend a part, 
And dares to vie with me; 
Or if committees thou ere, 
And go on ſuch a feore, _ 
L'll ſing and laugh at thy neglet, 
And never love thee more. WE 
But if thou wilt be conſtant then, | 
. And faithful of thy word, BEE mY 
ll make thee glorious by my pe, 
And famous by.my fword. | 
Tl ſerve thee in ſach noble ways, 
Was never heard before: 
I'll crown and deck thee all with bays, 
And love thee evyermore. 


The Second Part. 

Y dear and only tove, take heed, , 
1 Leſt thou thyſelf expoſe; jog 
And let all longing lovers feed © 

VU pon ſuch looks as thoſe. ; 
A marble wall then build about, 
Beſet without a door; 
But if thou let thy heart fly out, | 

Il never love thee more. i 


* 
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Let not their oaths, like vollies mot, 
Make any breach at all, 
Nor ſmoothneſs of their language 21 
Which way to ſcale the wall; 
Nor balls of wild-fire love conſume 1 
The ſhrine which I adore + 
For if ſuch ſmoak about thee fume, 7 5 
Fl never love thee more. 1 


| Shady view be too en „„ 
Io ſuffer by ſurprize; 5 5 | 
Which viQtual'd by my love ſo long, FS. | 
The ſiege at length muſt riſe ; 
And leave thee ruled in that health | 
And ſtate thou was before: 
But if thou turn a common-wealth, . 


Fll never love thee more 


— 


But if by fraud, or r by conſents”. uh | tin y 1 


Thy heart ta ruin come, od] 9 IS. bcc {7 
P11 ſound no trumpet, as I wont, | I 
Nor march by tuck SE devs ci: tao it 
But hold my arms, like enſigns up, 1 / 
Thy falſehood to deplore,/; II 
And bitterly will ſigh and wee | |. \ 
And never love the ; pe 2 
add 2 4 
When Rome was ſet on fire: T8 7 
Not only all relief forbid, 


But to a hill retire; _ vet 
And ſcorn to ſhed a tear to ſee 
Thy ſpirlt grown ſo poor: vob 
But, ſmiling, ſing until I die, „ 
ru never love thee more. 
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Yet for the love I bore thee once. 
Leſt that thy name ſhould die, 
A monument of marble-ſtone _ ITS 
The truth hall teſtifie; _ | oh] 
That every pilgrim paſſing by, | | 
May pity and deplore _ 
My caſe, and read the reaſon why, 
I can love thee no more. 
The golden laws of love ſhall be 
Upon this pillar hung. 
A ſimple heart, a ſingle eye, 
A true and conſtant tongue. 
Let no man for more love pretend 
Than he has hearts in ſtore : 
True love begun ſhall never end; | 
Love one and love-no more. FF 
Then ſhall thy heart be ſet by mine, 1 
But in far different caſe: = * 
For mine was true, ſo was not thine, 
But lookt like Janus face. F I 
For as the waves with every wind, £2 
So fails thou ev'ry, ſhore, $50 
And leaves my conſtant heart behind ; 
Ft How can 1 love thee more ? e 
. My heart ſhall with the ſun be fixt, | : 
For conſtancy moſt ſtrange, | | 
And thine ſhall with the moon be mixt 
Delighting ay in change. 1 | 
Thy beauty ſhin'd at firſt moſt bright, 1 1 97 
And woe is me therefor, „„ | 
| That e'er I found thy love ſo light, 
- I could love thee no more. 


The miſty mountains, ſinoaking 2 
The rocks —— echo; 
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| * Shall all with me ſing bey ho. S 
8 "The tolling ſeas, the tumbling "26H 
Tears droping from each ſhore, 
Shall tune with me their turtle notes, 
Pl never love thee more. 


As doth the turtle chalte and de a 8 t 
Her fellow's death regrete, E544] 1 2 
And daily mourns for his dion,” k 
And ne'er renews her mate; N 
So, though thy faith was never faſt, ' 
Which grieves me wond'rous ſorey. - 
Yet I ſhall live in love fo e . 
That I ſhall love no more. e er 


1 And when all gallants ride about a 85 
| HK Theſe monuments to view, © 
_ Whereon is writen in and out, 5 
Thou traiteraus and untrue; \ 1 
I Then in a paſſion they ſhall W 
A And thus ſay, fighing fore, * 
| Alas! he had too juſt a cauſe N 
Meer to love thee more. 
3 And when that tracing Goddeſs Fame 1 
3 : From eaſt to weſt 1 
She ſhall record it to th , Aach 
How thou haſt loved | r 
And how in odds our way was lack. n 
As few has been before f 
en lovꝰd too > many, I too nuch, 2 
That I can love no. more. 
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